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A. Corbett, Baker Street 
THE LATE CROWN PRINCESS OF SWEDEN (PRINCESS MARGARET 
OF CONNAUGHT) WITH HER CHILDREN 


Princess Margaret. was greatly loved by all with whom she came into contact, and her death at an early age conveys 
a very real sense of loss, particularly in her adopted country, where her simple and lovable character had endeared 
her to all classes 
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bie 
Letters 


GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 
EAREST,—A great week we’ve been having, with 
the opening of the Grand Opera season at Covent 
Garden, under the indefatigable Sir Thomas and 
Lady Cunard, and that nearly as important event, 
the Guitry season at the Aldwych. By the way, that was some 
party Lady Cunard gave at Carlton House Terrace to welcome 
them, wasn’t it? Everyone you can think of almost was there, 
all mixed up in the most unexpected way. Heavens, how amusing 
things will be in ten years’ time if we go on progressing at the 
rate we’re doing now! 
& * 


5 | ‘here’s no doubt, of course, that the stage is the great high- 
way to society these days. (Mothers, in fact, will soon be 
bragging of the fact when the eldest son marries an actress.) 
The younger and better looking you are the easier it is to dance 
in, so to speak; the older ones, of the actor-manager type, have 
to be more solemn about it. and walk round by the longer 
route. 
* * * 
W here was I, though? Oh yes, at the Guitry party. Lady 
Cunard was looking so well in grey, and in her zeal to 
make the French actors really welcome she was introducing 
everyone to them about three times over in rather — well, 
American French. Sacha, I noticed, kept his gloves on all. the 
time, like Clemenceau. She—Yvonne Printemps, his wife— 
looked charming in that very 
becoming beige colour with 
heavenly chinchilla and a 
black hat. 


* * * 


All the celebrities there. 

I mean, of course, the 
ones that count, which means 
society and stage celebrities. 
The French Ambassador, M. 
Paul Cambon, and the Vi- 
comte de la Panouse were 
talking to Lady Dudley, who, 
I told you before, is getting 
quite Bohemian in her tastes 
—that is, when she has time 
to spare from the many good 
works she interests herself in. 
Then there was Lady Pon- 
sonby and Delysia, Lady 
Ribblesdale with her daugh- 
ter, the Vanbrughs, Dennis 
Eadie, and Gerald du 
Maurier. 


> * * 


MRS. ALLAN ADAIR’S SON CHRISTENED 


(Otherwise, dearest, I think 

you can pretty well 
imagine the party. Viola 
Tree, who, with C. B. Coch- 
ran, is more or less running 
the show, Lady Lavery, 
safely returned from Tan- 
giers (by the way, did you 


Christian’s réle of godmother. 


Mrs. Allan Adair’s son was christened Desmond Allan Shafto last 
week, and in the above group, taken after the ceremony, are seen in 
front, from left to right, Mrs. Allan Adair, the nurse and baby, and 
Captain Adair. At the back—Lord Stanley, Miss Sonia Keppel, Miss 
Paula Gellibrand, and Lady Edmonstone, who deputised Princess 
Mrs. Adair is the youngest daughter 
of Mrs. Dudley Ward, sister of Lord Esher. Her husband is Sir 
Shafto Adair’s only son and heir 
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back it for the Jubilee ?), Ruby Peto, Mrs. George Keppel 
with her girl, Sonia, Princess Bibesco, well wrapped in 
ermine, Lord Lathom,:of course, and Lady Elcho with 
her youngest sister, as one society column so artlessly 
described the great Diana. 


I wonder how many people in the lower (geographically, 

I mean) part of the house would go to Covent Garden if 
there were nointervals. Not half the masses that were there on 
the first night for La Bohéme, I’m perfectly sure. Why do 
they always start off with La Bohéme, as though it were the 
only thing they did really well? Personally, I didn’t think they 
did do it really well. But that’s another matter. In any case, 
you can almost hear the sigh of relief from the boxes and stalls 
when the curtain goes down and the lights go up. 


* * * 


t’s rather decorative and becoming, you know, the old red 
opera house, with the shaded lights, and as there was an 
enormous number of men there on the first night their white 
shirt-fronts made a kind of rhythmic design. Quite an oppor- 
tunity for Nevinson, or one of those people, I should think. 
It was disappointing not to see the King and Queen, and it was 
rather a nice touch not to let the royal box, for it was the one 


empty patch in the whole house. 
* * * 


ot all the usual habitués 
were there. Just a 
little tired of Puccini, I ex- 
pect, in spite of Maria Kous- 
nietzoff’s attractive Mimi and 
Tom Burke as_ Rodolfo. 
Lady Londonderry was there, 
though, and Lady Cynthia 
Graham was with Lady 
Helmsley and the Duchess 
of Rutland in one of the big 
boxes on the grand tier. The 
duchess looked very well in 
black, and so like the middle 
daughter, Lady Elcho. I 
noticed some of the chief 
pillars of art there—I mean 
Lady Randolph Churchill, 
whose silver brocade suited 
her awfully well, and Lord 
Lathom, who came along with 
his mother, I think. 


* * * 


Tosca the following night 

was a far better per- 
formance in every way. 
Edvina looked lovely, though 
not perhaps exactly sugges- 
tive of the part, and sang 
divinely. So did Ansseau 
and Maguenat, who makes 
the most wonderful Scarpia. 
Tremendous applause they 
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LORD AND LADY HAIG 


With their two eldest daughters on the golf course at Thanet. 


time on the links 


had from everyone, including Albert Coates and the Rodolpho 
and Mimi of the night before, she wearing the most marvellous 
headdress of red feathers. 
Ds * * 

“The Mosley-Curzon wedding was a great affair, wasn’t it? 

It’s not every bride that can boast of getting a real king 
and queen to fly over, and in the sort of weather they did get 
to fly, too, for the happy event. They came over in good time, 
spending the week-end before under the parental roof at Hack- 
wood. Rather a nice house party Lady Curzon arranged, with 
Lord and Lady Athlone, the Londonderrys, and Sir Hedworth 
and Lady Meux, besides the three girls and the fiancé. 

* % * 


in A great idear,’’ wasn’t it, to have so much green about ? 

eau de nil and water-lily wreaths for the bridesmaids, 

and touches of green on the bride’s gown. Still, one must be 

original, and it’s precious hard to find anything new these days. 
* * * 


Lady Cynthia looked perfectly radiantly lovely. I won’t weary 

you with long lists of guests, because you’ve probably 
heard all about them till you are tired, but the two who 
pleased me best of all were Lord Robert and Lord Hugh 
Cecil, who clung most pathetically together, behaving almost 
identically like Tweedledum and Tweedledee. Another 
thing which pleased me was the playing of the Liebestod 
out of Tristan and Isolde immediately after the giving of 
the ring. Just a little advanced perhaps, wasn’t it, in spite 
of the heroic efforts of the organist to tone it down, so 
to speak ? 


* = * 


I saw the bride’s sister, Lady Irene, with her aunt, Lady 

Miller—Lord Curzon’s sister—at the Berkeley just 
before the wedding. She’s the eldest girl, and heiress by 
special remainder to one of her father’s titles, the Barony 
of Ravensdale of Ravensdale, that is, providing there is no 
son, for a boy, of course, would scoop up all the titles that 
look now like being scattered all around—the Scarsdale 
viscounty and barony to his brothers and the baronetcy to 
Lord Howe's family. © Odd, isn’t it, what a long time we 
women have allowed mere man to think himself so vastly 
more important than ourselves ? 


* * * 


Ly Miller has been spending most of her time at the 

Berkeley lately, for she’s given up that lovely house 
in Grosvenor Square that Lady Tredegar took for some 
time before it was bought by Prince and Princess Sapieha, 
the Polish Minister and his wife. A great success that 
concert, yesterday, at the Farquhars’ house that the 
princess organised for the Polish Red Cross work in 
connection with the devastated parts of that unfortunate 
country. Huberman is always a pretty good draw, isn’t 
he ?—for the music lovers and most of the Corps Diploma- 
tique were there pour encourager les autres. 


They have 
taken over Fairfield at St. Peter’s, which was the residence of the late Mr. 
Norman Craig, the former. member for Thanet, and are spending a lot of 
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“he Duchess of Sutherland was another of. the 
patronesses. She was looking so attracttve 
when I saw her the other day, all in black (she’s in 
mourning, of course, for her mother, Lady Lanes- 
borough) driving herself about in one of those coupés 
that I would give my soul to possess. Up to. the 
present, darling, no one seems to think my soul is 
worth it, for the coupé hasn’t come along as yet. 
I’m full of hope, though, being an, optimist. The 
only thing I’m afraid of is that when it does come it 
will be one of those three-wheel affairs that won’t 
reverse. When you want to turn you must get out, 
pick up the back, and run it round! 
* * % 
As a matter of fact, we’ve been pretty well supplied 
with music during the last week, for as well as 
the opera and its really perfectly good programme, 
there have been any amount of concerts and recitals. 
Most people who were in town flocked to hear 
d’Alvarez on Saturday afternoon. She’s one of the 
few people who can take the Queen’s Hall for a 
recital, and amazingly well she looked after her 
tour in America. I saw her in Bond Street the 
other day looking perfectly gorgeous, wonderfully 
draped in black with a large black hat and white- 
topped boots. 


* * * 


esides the great little Pachmann’s Chopin recital at the 
Albert Hall on Sunday, the other attraction was the divine 
Albert Coates at the London Symphony Orchestra concert on 
Monday. Heavens, what personality and magnetism the man 
has got; he almost makes me feel I’d like to go and learn some 
instrument just for the joy of being in. his orchestra and 
responding to him. Yes, I know, dearest, I’m always raving 
about someone, but surely it’s better and far pleasanter than 
picking people to pieces all the time as some I know are 
always doing. Such a programme it was—at the L.S.O. concert 
I mean—Beethoven’s Fifth Symphony to start off with, and 
Scriabine’s glorious “‘ Prometheus”’ just to give us something to 
think of on the way home. 


* * * 


alking of concerts, we are having almost every conceivable 
language sung to us this week. Anne Thursfield, whom 
we've heard and liked so often before, gave a recital yesterday 


-at Mrs. Edmund Davis’ house in English, French, German, 


On Friday afternoon Donna Ortensia 
(Continued on bh 214) 


Italian, and Russian. 


THE DUCHESS OF PORTLAND AT YPRES 


The Duchess of Portland visited the cattle show which was held in 
Ypres this month, and was snapped whilst decorating a prize-winning 
shorthorn. The Duke of Portland represented the Royal Agricultural 
Society, through whose assistance and the help of British farmers the 


devastated areas-are being re-stocked 
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makes her first appearance at the AZolian Hall in French 
(Debussy, of course), Italian; and Roumanian, including their 
delightful folk songs. In private life she is the Contessa 
Piercy di Mignano, 
and has a wonder- 
ful twelfth-century 
castle between 
Rome and Naples 
where, lucky crea- 
ture, she proposes 
tospend June. Let’s 
hope there’s more 
sun out there than 
we seem to be 
getting. It must be 
somewhere all this 
time. 
* * 
erhaps the 
Cyprian Bridges 
will discover it at 
Warsaw, where he’s 
just got an awfully 
good appointment. 
She was Dorothy 
Browne (Brownie), 
sister of Irene 
Browne, the actress, 
and famous for all 
sort. of games, in- 


LORD ROCKSAVAGE 


Who is a very proficient left-hander, 
played in the tournament at Roehampton 


last week, but went down against Mr. R.’ cluding polo. They 
Lycett in the second round of the men’s _ left last Wednesday, 
open singles and are safely there 

by now, I hope. 


Warsaw—it’s rather a wonderful word, isn’t it ?—it sounds so 
full of romance and possibilities. I ran into them at Claridge’s 
just before they started, she looking awfully nice and full of 
joy at the thought of going by ship and through the Kiel Canal. 


* * * 


bropos of Claridge’s, they’ve just opened the new rooms in 
the part that used to be the. Ladies’ Automobile Club. 
Just two rooms leading out of each other, and simply ideal for 
entertaining just your own friends instead of the hundreds of 
people you’ve never set eyes on before. The Adams room, they 
call the ball room, though it’s Adams rather up-to-date, with 
warm yellow walls and furniture, rose du 
Barri hangings, and a very effective touch of 
dark blue here and there. 


* * * 


“[he rain rather spoilt the Kempton Jubilee 

Meeting, but suppose it’s time we stopped 
grumbling and got used to these little trifles. 
We really are great optimists, though, to go 
on making arrangements for amusing our- 
selves out of doors at all. Other people’s 
umbrellas really look rather comic, if it weren’t 
for the discomfort of one’s own and the fact 
that they block out most of the view of the 
racing, 

* * * 


] managed to see just a few of the people 

under the umbrellas. Sir Hedworth and 
Lady Meux with the sole surviving unmarried 
Cadogan girl (I wonder whom she will select 
for a husband). Then Lady de Trafford, of 
course, with the younger boy, Rudolf, Lady 
Noreen Bass, Lady Muriel Bertie (who has 
been out at Cannes with Lord and Lady 
Lindsay most of the winter) and Joan and 
Frank Bellville, she looking quite lovely after 
her long stay out there. 


* * * 


’m feeling just a little worn out at the ane 


moment, dearest, because I’ve spent 
almost the whole morning writing to you with 
my right hand and firmly grasping the tele- 


old Cambridge 
showed splendid form at Roehamp- 
ton last week, beating M. Misu, the 
Roumanian player, and meeting Mr. 

Norton in the final of the singles 
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THE LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


phone receiver with my left, in the vain hope of getting some of 
the numbers I’ve asked for. Every time I ask for the F.O. they 
tell me there’s no reply! As it’s already twelve it’s rather hard 
to believe, even of 
the F.O.; but then, 
of course, the Tele- 
phone Service is a 
Government show 
too, isn’t it? Be- 
sides that, though, 
I’ve just been put 


through to the 
London Fire Bri- 
gade when I’ve 


asked for the Gaiety 
Theatre. Awfully 
insulted, too,. he 
was, the particular 
fireman -who 
answered me; but’ 
then -it- must. be 
rather galling, after 
a hard morning’s 
work heroically put- 
ting out fires, to be 
taken for anything 
with such a frivo- 
lous sounding name. 


MR. F. PETHICK LAWRENCE 


Suffered defeat against Lord Rocksavage 

in the first round of the open singles 

at Roehampton, where tournaments were 

played on the grass courts in ideal 
weather 


ae * 
I did get through 
ate: last;; - and 
eventually saw the 
show, which really 
is rather fine, espe- 
cially when you remember that it’s a revival from the days 
when you and I, dearest, were scarcely thought of. Evelyn Laye 
is deliciously pretty and attractive, and I’ve always loved Alfred 
Lester since the ‘merry and bright” days, and in The Shop 
Girl he’s become a wonderful cross between George Graves 
and Gilbert Childs and himself. 
: * * * 
should love to have been up at Leamington for that scrap 
between the Wee Frees and the Coalition Liberals, wouldn’t 
you? As one of the leaders put it, “a great many gentlemen 
exhibited themselves in a highly-excited state,’ but though the 
Wee Frees won that battle, so to speak, Hamar Greenwood’s 
victory up at Sunderland took the edge off 
rather, and I should think poor Mr. Asquith 
was pretty disgusted, not only for being con- 
nected with such a rowdy lot, but because it 
does look rather like the desperation of weak- 
ness, doesn’t it? In fact, as someone else 
put it, “they are left with the organisation 
and the war chest, but so impotent that if 
there were a General Election a four-wheeler 
’ would probably suffice to carry their success- 
ful candidates to Westminster ! ” 


* * * 


It strikes me we shall’ have to wake up a 
bit, as far as sports are concerned, if we 
don’t want our Continental rivals to beat us 
all along the line. What with the Queen of 
‘the Belgians flying over: to Farnborough in 
a high wind, the French lady’ footballers, 
the amazing Suzanne’ Lenglen, and now 
Madame Maeterlinck winning easily at 
boxing under Queensberry rules, it looks as 
if we ought to do something about it, for 
- there was a time when: we were just a bit 
contemptuous of the sporting side of our 

Allies ! 

* * * 


MR een Gi OWE 


A! my love to you, dearest. I’ll have 

lots to tell you about next week, in- 
cluding some of the new plays, and Rosa 
Lynd’s production, Why Marry? I can’t 
imagine, can you ?—Yours, EVELYN. 


Blue, who 
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A CAMERA STUDY. 
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Dorten Leigh, Bruton Street 


MISS YVONNE FITZ-ROY 


Is the daughter of Sir Almeric and Lady Fitz-Roy. She is a very capable nurse and quite fearless, having spent four years on 

active service in Roumania and Serbia, and, in common with a number of ladies who went out with the late Dr. Elsie Inglis, took 

part in the great Serbian retreat. Miss Fitz-Roy published her experiences under the title of “‘ With the Scottish Nurses in 

Roumania,’”’ and she continues to be one of the principal workers in the cause of the Scottish Women’s Hospital. Her father, who 
has been Clerk of the Privy Council for a number of years, is a cousin of the Duke of Grafton 
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IN DEFIANCE OF MARRIAGE TRADITIONS 


Malcolm Arbuthnot, New Bond Street 


WEDDING OF SIR EDWIN LUTYENS’ DAUGHTER 


The marriage of Miss Barbara Lutyens and Captain David Euan Wallace, M.C., 2nd Life Guards, which took place at the Chapel 

Royal on the 1lth, was a very pretty affair. The bride was given away by her father, Sir Edwin Lutyens, the distinguished architect 

and designer of the Cenotaph, who had just returned from India. In the above group are seen, from left to right: Back row—Miss 

Mary Lutyens, Lady Hermione Lytton, Sir Archibald Sinclair (who acted as best man), the bridegroom, Miss Ursula and Miss Betty 

Lutyens. In front are Lady Davina Lytton, the bride, and Miss Kathleen Balfour, The bridesmaids are sisters and cousins of 
the bride 
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—TWO IMPORTANT WEDDINGS IN MAY. 


Malcolm Arbuthnot, New Bond Street 


THE CURZON-MOSLEY WEDDING GROUP 


Lady Cynthia made a lovely bride at the Chapel Royal, St. James’s, last week, on the occasion of her marriage to Mr. Oswald 

Mosley, M.P., eldest son of Sir Oswald and Lady Mosley. The bride was given away by her father, Lord Curzon of Kedleston, and 

the ceremony was followed by a reception at Carlton House Terrace. In our photograph Lady Cynthia is seen with her husband 

and her two sisters, Lady Irene and Lady Alexandra Curzon. Captain the Hon. Bruce Ogilvy, brother to Lord Airlie, acted as 

best man. The first part of the honeymoon is being spent at Hackwood, Lord Curzon’s place near Basingstoke, and is to be 
followed by a visit to Italy 


217 


THE TATLER 


[No. 986, May 19, 1920 


By 
‘¢ Sabretache.’” 


Grand Studio, Malta 


THE RIVAL TEAMS FOR THE RUNDLE CUP 
The annual polo match for the Rundle Cup between the officers of the Royal Navy and the Army was played, for the first time 


since 1914, at Malta last month, and resulted in a win for the Navy, after an interesting game, by 5 goals to 2. 


The cup was 


presented to the winners by H.E. Lady Plumer 


Names, reading left to right: 
Major J. B. L. Monteith, O.B.E. (Gordon Highlanders), 
Commander H. de Burgh, D.S.O. (Royal Navy); front 


Back row—Captain M. N. T. Gubbins, O.B.E., M.C. (Royal Artillery), Major W. Crosse, D.S.O, (R.A.S.C.), 
Lieutenant A. W. la T. Bisset (Royal Navy), Captain G. C. W. Crispin (Royal Navy), 


row — Lieut. - Colonel] 


R, D.S.O. (Wiltshire Regiment), H.E. 


uy, O.M.G., 


Field-Marshal Lord Plumer, G.C.B,, G.C.M.G., G.C.V.O. (Governor and Commander-in-Chief, Malta), The Lady Plumer, O.B.E., Commodore 
A. V. Campbell, D.S.O., M.V.O. (Royal Navy) 


do, or to wait to be asked to do; and one of the things that 

I think ought to make us feel uncomfortable to be asked to 

do if we have not already done it, is to send our little bit 
towards the £5,000,000 which Lord Haig wants to supplement the 
pension allowance to make further provision for disabled officers, 
their wives and children, and for the widows of men who. have been 
killed in their country’s service, and the education of 8,000 orphans. 
This is not charity, but a debt of honour. When most people get a 
circular or read a placard tlfey say, ‘‘ Poor devils! How sad!” But 
that ain’t quite enough. Heaven knows we are all hard enough up 
at the moment, but if everyone did even a little bit, a couple of 
guineas or a fiver that they might think of having on the Derby 
favourite, for instance, we'd get enough quite soon to pay quite a 
bit of this debt off. Personally I never want any incentive to put 
off the evil day of disgorging to the income-tax people, and whether 
I’m going to be guilty of treason or highway robbery or what not, 
what I say is, let your income tax wait in favour of Lord Haig’s fund. 


* * * 
[2 a recent circular which Lord Haig has issued he says :— 

““When in April, only two years ago, I appealed to my men in 
the field to stand firm, I appealed equally to you at home. Neither 
shrank from duty. You will remember those hours when I was 
forced to write: ‘With our backs to the wall, and believing in the 
justice of our cause, each one of us must fight on to the end. The 
safety of our homes and the freedom of mankind depend alike upon 
the conduct of each one of us at this critical moment.’ Think what 
might have happened then. In those days you would not have 
grudged anything to the men who stood between you and disaster. 
And you will not withhold your help now? Many of those for whom 
I appeal stood with their backs to the wall on that day. They are 
still with their backs to the wall fighting, against terrible odds, the 
battle of life.” 


Toes are some things that we never ought to be asked to 


* * * 


I am going to make a little suggestion to anyone and everyone who 

reads these notes, and it is this: Let’s each have a couple of 
pounds each way on whatever we may fancy for the Derby and give 
the proceeds to Lord Haig. A little bet like this won’t make any of 
us richer or poorer, will it? Iam certain that I shall not appeal to 
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my fellow sportsmen in vain. I’d like to collect names; that is to 
say, if anyone will write to me and say, ‘‘ Haig’s fund is on two 
thick-uns each way to nothing ——-—— the Derby,” I'll send them on 
to the F.M. I’m having it myself, just to make a start like, on 
Allenby. I may not strike the winner any more than you may, but 
I’m having a dart, and the easiest way will be to tell your book- 
maker to mark ‘‘any to come” to go to Lord Haig at 48, Grosvenor 
Square. If anyone approves of this idea, and I am sure everyone 
will, I should like to be able to let the head of the Officers’ Asso- 
ciation Fund know what the fund has on the Derby. There's a 
sporting chance of getting quite a bit towards discharging our debt 
of honour—so back it up, will you? Only, look sharp about it, 
or you may not get as good a Pe as you en to. 


Some of the indulgent acts who have done me the honour to be 
amused by some of the yarns about a creature called ‘‘ Ananias’’ 
Smith, which have from time to time appeared in these notes in 
THE TATLER, have written asking why these records are not 
collected in book-form, But what arisk! ‘‘ Ananias”’ is still alive, 
and he might consider it ‘‘imbecillious” or ‘‘ egregarious’’ of me 
to publish a whole book full of the records of his weird career upon 
the turf. Then, again, there is ‘‘ Belphcebe,” the wife of Sir Law- 
rence Thompson. She, also, is alive—very much so—and as great a 
destroying angel as she used to be in Simla, and also later in Copthorne 
Magna. There is also Mrs. William Orvis, the mother-in-law of 
“‘ Ananias,” from whom he purloined the lovely Elfrida, having taken the 
precaution of first filling Mrs. Orvis up with a large lunch and then 
waiting till she went fast asleep in a cinema theatre. Mrs. Orvis is 
also alive, even though she is now but the echo of a peroxide belle 
who was once a “‘ movie” star and before that a bar lady. There is 
also Mr. Alfred Harding—called “‘ Elfarding ” by his friends and ‘‘a 
treacherous pig” by “Ananias.” There are a whole heap of other 
people, including’ Lycidas Acropolo of the Ionian Isles, who loved 
‘Belphcebe” with a passion that was quite indecent, and Mr. Her- 
bert Hopkins, called for short “‘ Bertopkins,’’ all of whom are still 
on the premises and all of whom might take quite a lot of notice if they 
were put ina book. However, if there are enough people who think 
it is safe, knowing all the surrounding circumstances, just hold up 

your hands! I’m always on for a sporting risk ! 
(Continued on p. iv) 
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A PENCIL PORTRAIT. 


LADY STELLA VITELLESCHI 
A Study by J. Percival Anderson, M.B.E. 


A study of Lady Stella Vitelleschi, who is also widely known under her theatrical name of Miss Stella Rho. She will be~- 

remembered for her clever performance as the fortune-teller in ‘‘ The House of Peril” and also for her appearance in ‘‘ Romance,’ 

in which she successfully took Miss Doris Keane’s part of Cavallini one night at a moment’s notice. Lady Vitelleschi is a 

god-daughter of the Queen-mother of Italy and a great-niece of the Duke of Rutland, her mother being a daughter of the 
late Lord Lamington. 
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Bert 


MLLE. TIKANOWA 


A clever exponent of the ballet, as she appears in ‘“ Princesse 
Carnaval’’ at the Apollo in Paris 


Y last letter, B’lov’dest, happened ’zackly on the eve of 

May the first. In fact, ’twas because of that most 

mem’rable date that you got it so soon. One couldn’t 

risk being held up by the giddy strikers, could one? 

Oh, so giddy . and oh, such ancient hist’ry by now! Fact, 

we're bit fed up with the First of May over here! Rather fun, 

tho’, to see how the crowd sided with the authorities this year, 

and how it backed up the policemen who pitched into the long- 

haired, scabby foreigners who tried to stir things up a bit with 
seditious cries and cabbage stalks and such-like ! 


* * ba 


do not like these people! I do not! ’Ud like to shut ’em up 
in that weird house the new Grand Guignol play tells us all 
about! So quaint! Was at the répétition générale last night, 
It’s called Les Pervertis. The play, not the House! I’m 
sure I dunno what you'd call the house! But it’s wonderfully 
decorated, by Poiret I sh’d imagine, judging by the lacquer-work 
and the gold and silver cushes the tricky lamp-shades 
an’ screens an’ things! Simply awf’ly gorgeous and cosy- 
corner-ish! ’Pearances are d’ceptive, h’ever, so far as cosiness 
goes. Seems that a quaint crowd of people go there with 
assorted consorts, s’t’write, and throw broken bottles about the 
floor and then crawl over them, or stick pins into each other 
and “nick” little bits of flesh off their bones with penknives and 
other strange instruments. 
* * * 


]t is a shocker! Thank heavens that very day they turned 

the *lectric light on in my new home! If I’d had to come 
home in the dark—or at least, just lighted by the stragglin’ 
beams of a wee oil lamp—as I have done for the last two months, 
I’d simply have died of creepiness. You see, B’lov’dest, in one 
of the plays they shut a girl up in a coffin alive, and you hear 
her struggles (see ’em, too, till they screw the damn thing down), 
and it really really isn’t pretty, you know. 

* * 


(re play was rather funny, altho’ it wasn’t intended to be! 

The actress had to dress on the stage while speaking a 
somewhat over-long monologue—half of which she forgot! 
She was helped by a clumsy soubrette, with the result that the 
frock-upper got ’cessively mixed up with the frock-under! And 
the poor things couldn’t get it fastened by any manner o’ 
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PARIS. 


means! Looked so silly, ’cause the monologue finished while 
they were still struggling with the gown, and the scene ending 
before the gown was on, the actress had to hobble off and 
finish in the wings! Most trying situation for her, but I’m 


*fraid nous autres of the audience enjoyed it muchly! Such 
a relief after Les Pervertis ! 
* * * 
Not in 


'N uther trying situation is George Carpentier’s! 
flesh and blood (tho’, of course, one doesn’t know what 
he may be doing in the States at time of writing), but at the 
Salon. You see, there isa monster statue of him by Landowski, 
and the sculptor has portrayed him ’zactly as Adam was in the 
pre-apple days! Surely it must be rather embarrassing to 
meet oneself in such an entirely draughty costume! No 
wonder George departed U.S.A.-wards!!!._ (The picture post 
cards, h’ever, are selling like hot cakes, and one imagines that 
they will dog his footsteps, in a manner o’ writing, for ever 
and aye.) 
* * * 
Ore of the pitchures of the year is Jean Gabriel Domergue’s 
much-reproduced canvas of Mademoiselle Fernande 
Cabanel. Wonderful portrait, 7 think. ’Stremely fascinating 
and seductive. I can sit and gaze at it for hours, and make up 
stories and imagine the sitter as the charming heroine of all of 
them. Everytime! look at it the thought also occurs to me that 
if J. G. D. painted the picture, surely Brunelleschi designed the 
costume. It is very Brunelleschi-ish, isn’t it? and so 
becoming. 
* * 


Say. B’lov’d- 
EG 6-5 
wish the 
weather would 
change... 24; 
it’s so cold and 
horrid. The 
skies are grey, 
and the wind is 
as wicked as 
that naughty 
Nitti, who did 
shock our 
b’loved Lloyd 
George so 
when he 
showed him 
the mascot that 
he always car- 
ries about with 
him! J can’t 
tell you what it 
was cage 
but it seems 
that Lloyd 
George just 
gazed once at 
the small golden 
object Nitti had 
placed in his 
hand, and with- 
out the faintest 
flicker of a 
muscle in his 
face he gently 
deposited it on 
the table with- 
out saying a 
word. Nitti 
discovered he 
was up against 
a brick wall 
this time, I’m 
*fraid. He must 
have felt t’rri- 
fic’ly squashed. 
—Lovingly, 
PRISCILLA. 
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MLLE. CHRISTIANE LORRAIN 


A graceful pose by a dancer who favours the 
Greek school and is delighting patrons of the 
Gaité Lyrique 
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THE ENGLISH LADY GOLFERS WHO MOPPED UP IRELAND BY NINE GAMES TO NIL 


The ladies’ international championship meeting was revived this year, and the contest took place at Newcastle, 

co. Down. Owing to lack of support by Scotland and Wales, the meeting was rather a one-sided struggle 

between England and Ireland and ended by our team winning all the nine games. In the front row Miss 

Cecil Leitch is seen in the centre, her sister Edith on the extreme left, and Miss Mollie Griffiths on the 
extreme right 


LORD AND LADY CURZON’S HOUSE PARTY WHICH PRECEDED THEIR DAUGHTER'S WEDDING 5 


In the above group, which was taken at Hackwood, Lord Curzon’s place near Basingstoke, are seen, from left to right, the 

Earl of Athlone, and in front of him Lady Curzon’s daughter, Marcella Duggan; then Lord Londonderry, the Countess of Athlone, 

King Albert of Belgium, the bride and bridegroom, the Queen of the Belgians, and the Marquis de Soveral, behind whom is Lady Irene 

Curzon and in front Lady Alexandra Curzon. Lord and Lady Curzon of Kedleston are immediately behind Lady Cynthia and her 
husband, and on Lord Curzon’s immediate right is seen Lady Londonderry 
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The Few and the Many. 
N this life there are always “the few’”’ to spoil it for ‘the 

many.” One talks about the minority having no power to 

rule—it may be correct so far as politics are concerned ; 

but in the Everyday it is the minority who possess the 
biggest “ blast’ in everything. And the more selfish they are, 
the more tyrannical their rule. And the more tyrannical their 
rule, the more completely they spoil everything for everybody 
but themselves. We could, I suppose, have the Millennium 
to-morrow, were it not for that small percentage of men and 
women who deliberately, or by their own unthinking folly, set 
forth to destroy all Peace-on-Earth-for-Evermore immediately, 
always for their own selfish and personal ends. And the many, 
unhappily, have always to suffer for the-greedy ‘‘ Bolshevism” 
of the few. The “many” are so good-natured, so blindly led, 
so utterly backboneless, so superhumanly easily “ gulled,’”’ that 


the selfish minority have it all their own way with them in. 


a jiffy. You see, selfishness can only exist in two kinds of 
“atmospheres ”—the atmosphere which strangles all opposition 
and, by its very selfishness, is not at all particular as to the 
ways and means; and the atmosphere which is, as it were, so 
desperately eager to please that unsel- 
fishness has merely to lie back comfort- 
ably and all its needs are administered 
unto. It is the same in the home; 
it is the same outside the home. And 
this is one of the reasons why I am 
beginning to believe that Peace-on- 
Earth will always and for ever be some- 
thing of a sham dream, The vast 
majority of men and women are only 
too anxious to live at peace, and 
perhaps might do so, were it not for 
the fact that the noisy peace-breakers 
are always urging them to arm and go 
out to slay, so that they—the peace- 
breakers of whichever side wins the 
battle—may march in triumph, waving 
the banners of I-told-you-so back to 
their own people. Legislation, that 
ideal of nations, never legislates for 
the unselfish against the selfish, but 
always to guard the selfish against any 
personal act waged by an exasperated 
unselfishness. You may rob a million 
men by dishonest means, and the action 
is not illegal, but if once, driven thereto 
in the throes of starvation, you break 
into the rotter’s house to secure the 
wherewithal to live, you’ll be extremely 
lucky if you get off with a light sentence 
—say, of three years. ‘And this is 
typical of all selfishness which can be 
shielded behind what is known as the 
divine state of law and order. The 
war idea in all nations—of which the Kaiser is, perhaps, the 
most representative leader—can send a million men to their 
death, can bring untold misery and unhappiness into millions 
of lives, but nobody really protests. They just suffer and 
endure, and go out to die singing their songs of glory. They 
cannot well do otherwise with the enemy already at the gates. 
Then it is too late. War only kills innocent men and women— 
the war idea, and the clique who breed it, never get killed them- 
selves. The world of men and women just patch up that world 
again in readiness for the next big slaughter by the big-wigs. 
What a tragic-farce it all is, isn’t it ? 
* * * 

1914 and Now. 
Sometimes I have to rub my mental eyes to realise that the 

. Greatest War in the History of the World has ever heen, 
that it is nothing but a terrific nightmare from which I have 
just woken up weak and exhausted. _I know, of course, that it 
has been—in reality. For one thing, I see the thousands of 
legless, armless, insane, paralysed, blinded men all over the 
Western World; I know the countless homes which will never 
ring with happy laughter again; and, for another thing, I know 
that every necessary, as well as unnecessary, thing is 300 per 
cent. dearer—when it isn’t 1,000 per cent. But the lessons of 
of the war are being, as it were, shouted down as fast as press 
and politics and pulpit and every “tub,” both great and small, 


Silent I rien 


MISS HELEN DIRCKS 


Is the talented authoress of a series of charm- 

ing poems just published under the title of 

“Passenger,”’ which fully bear out the promise 
of her previous little volume, “ Finding” 
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can shout them down. We still have the Kaiser and his gang 
very much alive —all likely to be, too, unless death and the 
devil know their own mind better than the Allied Council; we 
have Mr. Asquith back in Parliament—escorted thither amid 
showers of verbal roses by the Northcliffe press, which once 
helped to drag him down ; expenditure on the armies and navies 
of the world are increased a hundredfold —in readiness, I 
suppose, to continue waging wars-to-end-war indefinitely; the 
once “ dear boys” already partially forgotten; and everything 
and everybody getting, as it were, back into its 7974 stride and 
view-point as rapidly as possible! Again, I say, the world is a 
tragic-farce, isn’t it ? 


* * * 

TfOnlyese a! 
A4 if only we could bring back the dead—give sight to the 

blinded, health to those who will never know health again 
—I would take off my hat, metaphorically speaking, to the 
return of the “ Old Gang” and the “Old Gang”’ point-of-view, 
since I know that the lessons taught so terribly by war have 
been learnt by the majority, even though the minority are 
beyond teaching, except by “lessons” hit them, personally, on 
the head. But you can’t bring back 
the dead, nor give sight to the blinded, 
nor health to the shattered bodies of 
women and men. And so when I see 
the world struggling back into the old, 
old rut, an anger surges through my 
heart when I perceive that the “ dead” 
are now more really and truly dead (if 
you can understand my meaning ?), and 
that the maimed and afflicted still live 
on, will still have to live on, year in, 
year out—lonelier and lonelier in the 
passing years, and less and less in that 
“limelight” which, though it never 
recompenses, is at least a dim reflexion 
of understanding and sympathy, and 
so a tiny ray of light in the surround- 
ing darkness. I was, for example, im- 
mensely struck by this present retro- 
gression of worldly affairs, while read- 
ing Mr. Hayden Talbot’s interesting 
account of his visit to Germany during 
the Armistice, and his interviews with 
Count von Bernstorff, Herr Kriege, 
Ludendorff, Hindenburg, Maximilian 
Harden and other German leaders of 
national thought and politics. It is 
called. ‘After the Day” (Herbert 
Jenkins), and if it really be a true 
picture of Germany of to-day is indeed ~ 
only too vivid a description of its sub- 
title: “Germany Unconquered and 
Unrepentant.” Spiritually he shows 
the German nation to be demoralised, 


‘but they have not lost, apparently, their insatiable desire for 


work, and it is this Germany, which is “setting to work,” that 
may eventually bring prosperity, and, with prosperity, that sense 
of being ‘‘ someone” without which the average Prussian, any- 
way, dwindles and dies—so’ long have the War Lords sounded 
the big drum in his ears. The recent “rebellion” in Germany 
proves much of what Mr. Talbot describes in his sensational 
book. It proves that the Kaiser-spirit is by no means either 
defeated or repentant, and that the future may once more see 
Germany, as in 1914, with the Kaiser on the throne. Perhaps, 
in a way, it is almost inevitable, since this ‘ spirit »—which, 
maybe, is the spirit of the bully—is of more brutal strength 
than the spirit of “ Bolshevism,” which destroys without recon- 
structing, and so will eventually bring order out of chaos, even 
though that ordering be not the ordering of God. 
* % * 
A Most Delightful Diary 
iI have just finished reading Mr. Wilfred Scawen Blunt’s ‘‘ My 
Diaries” (Part Two, 1888-1914), recently published by 
Mr. Martin Seeker—and, truthfully, it is one of the most 
interesting and delightfully readable biographies I have read for 
a very long time. It allows us to peep behind the scenes, as it 
were, on. the stage, both of Politics—with a big P—and of 
Society with a big S. And the writing is of that intimate kind 
which can make past political events—and is there any subject 
(Continued on pb. 226) 
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Everybody be ready to kick yer when you're a porpus”’ 


“It’s a hard life, ma’am. 
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which is so easy to render dull?—dquite absorbing; while the 
digressions among his own personal friends are at once 
pleasantly ‘‘ gossipy ” without being in any sense malicious. It 
is rare to say of a book containing nearly 500 closely-written 
pages that not a single page is dull, but this can truthfully 
be said of Mr. Wilfred Blunt’s diary. It is most interesting; 
shedding, among other things, quite a new light on, the origin 
and end of the South African War; the Russian-Japanese War; 
British affairs in Egypt during the early part of the present 
century; and the “writing on the wall” which was read by 
those “in the know,’ who thus realised that the tragedy 
of 1914 was inevitable. And among the personalities, we meet 
the Kaiser, King Edward VII., Pope Leo X.; every political 
personage of note; most writers, authors and musicians; 
Mrs. Asquith imtime, and very many other well known folk. 
And, among the many items of “inner history ’—known, but 
not published—we have the death-bed of King Edward; the 
death of Felix Faure; and the tragedy of Francis Thompson, 
the poet. But the whole volume is crammed full of information 
very little known by the general public, and, therefore, so 
well worth knowing—like a secret which no one is supposed 
to tell. 
* * 

Schoolboys and School Days. 

don’t think that I have ever read a 

story of schoolboys with the feeling, 
at the end of it, of complete satisfaction. 
Even the best of them are only “ real” 
in flashes, as it were. The rest is pure 
“romance ”’—often, however, far more 
thrilling and interesting than reality. 
For one thing, there is so much in 
schoolboy life, and in the nature of 
youth itself, which is sheer aimless 
tomfoolery; so little that moves, as it 
were, towards that supreme object to 
which all their energies are bent. What I 
will call the exuberant futility of school- 
boy life cannot be well written about ; 
the result would be so dull, though it 
is part and parcel of the psychology 
of youth all the same. So we have a 
half-and-half true picture of boyhood— 
boyhood infused with that realisation 
of the full meaning of life which belongs 
to the knowledge of age, and is scarcely 
realised by the boys themselves until 
long, long afterward. And this is the 
merit, from the reader’s point of view— 
and the demerit from the point of view 
of truth—in Forrest Reid’s unusually 
excellent story of schoolboys, “‘ Pirates 


story concerned almost entirely with 
school boys—their work, their games, 
their sense of playing-the-game with 
their elders and with each other, their youthful problems of 
schoolboy honesty and morality—it is more than usually well- 
conceived. It interests, which is somewhat rare, since stories 
about schoolboys are often rather boring, but it does not 
absolutely convince. Palmer, the schoolboy cynic, who, as it 
were, lives in a world of his own, watching and criticising the 
world around him with the aloofness of an elderly philosopher— 
he is an interesting character-study, but he does not strike one as 
being anything more than a character of fiction, infinitely nearer 
the truth, however, than the ‘““Tom Brown” of our own youth. 
Beach, the other small boy, who conceives violent friendships 
with other boys, usually those not in his own particular “set ’— 
he is far nearer the type of boy whom every boy himself remem- 
bers to have known. Evan Hayes, the “swot,” who, beneath 
an attractive exterior, hides the heart of a toady and a coward, 
though neither ina vicious sense—he, too, is not unreal. But 
Cantillon, the ‘‘ wicked influence,’’ who drinks and bets and 
bullies small boys—he is far too much of a sophisticated villain 
to belong to anything except the school life of fiction. And not 
all the slang and the “bally rots” and the argot of school- 
boys can quite make this story of school life seem really like 
a page torn from the class-rooms. The schoolmasters, the 
cynical bully, the elderly master who, as it were, sleeps while 
he teaches, even the Roman Catholic priest—all are characters 
which we have met in other stories of this kind a dozen times 
under different names. And yet “ Pirates of the Spring”’ is 


GERALD MAAS 


The great ’cellist, who has scored successes all 

of the Spring” (Fisher Unwin). As a over the Continent and 

returning to the States in the early autumn to 
fulfil another series of engagements 


successful, because it is much nearer the real thing than most 
schoolboy stories. The writing is never what I will call 
wilfully boyish, let-us-be-young at any price; satisfied, if but 
there be sufficient talk of “prep” and surreptitious cigarette- 
smoking, that the proper schoolboy “atmosphere” is assured. 
On the contrary, it is a story about boys which grown-up 
people can read with interest; and, what is a greater achieve- 
ment, will prove enthralling to boys as well. In what is per- 
haps one of the most difficult themes to write about, it may be 
counted as a more than minor success. 
* * * 

The Boy Dreamer. 

ut, if the very boyish boy is difficult to picture on the printed 

page, the boy “ dreamer’ is infinitely more so. There is 

always the danger that, while acknowledging his philosophy, the 
beauty of his yearnings, there goes with it a well-nigh irresistible 
longing to give him the kick which transplants up the long-long- 
trail a considerable distance. It says much indeed for the 
charm and insight into human nature. even youthful human 
nature, of Mr. James Lane Allen, that we never feel this desire 
once in his story of the boy, Webster, who loved not other 
boys, but only birds and beasts and 
every wild thing—all the pageantry of 
earth and sky—which make life such a 
wonderful miracle for those who have 
eyes to see them. His is a very charm- 
ingly - written tale, ‘The Kentucky 
Warbler” (Nash). For a long time 
the boy scarcely realised his longing to 
live at one with the beauty of nature. 
Then one day to his school there came 
a lecturer who told the boys of the 
life-story of the famous American 
naturalist, Alexander Wilson, whom 
fate seemed to force again and again 
along the road which his whole heart 
loathed to travel, until, after years of 
disappointment and neglect, poverty 
and loneliness, he found happiness in 
the study of bird life. But he only 
found this happiness by renouncing 
that other happiness which has to do 
with love and friendship and worldly 
wealth. And this was the story which 
inspired the boy, Webster. Suddenly 
it seemed to him as if he saw the whole 
object towards which his young life 
moved. ‘‘That perpetual miracle in 
nature—the contexture of the genera- 
tions—the living taking the meaning of 
their lives from the dead! You stand 
beside some all-but-forgotten mound of 
human ashes; before you are arrayed 
a band of youths, unconsciously holding 
in their hands the unlighted torches of 
the future. You utter some word about 
the cold ashes, and silent one of them walks forward to the ashes, 
lights his torch, and goes his radiant way.” And so this youthful 
Kentucky “ dreamer ’’—living with parents who did not under- 
stand him, with a little girl cousin who lived only to tease him 
—lit his torch at the ashes of the dead American naturalist and 
set forth to discover ‘‘ the world’”—which is to find our life’s 
happiness in that which our nature bids us to do. He found 
his happiness—and straightway he turned his face to the rising 
sun to follow its song. “ Wholeheartedly, with a boy’s eager- 
ness, Webster suddenly took off his hat and ran down the 
middle of the gleaming white turnpike toward the green forest 
—toward all, whether much or little, that he was ever to be.” 
So ends a little allegory—as a tale that is told—which is very 
lovable, very charming, and which, somehow or other, the drab 
everyday is the brighter for having read. 


Maurice Goldberg 


in America. He is 


MR. RICHARD KING’S SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 


‘WITH SILENT FRIENDS”’ (Seventeenth Edition), 5s, net. 
‘*PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition), 5s. net. 
The Second Book of ‘‘SILENT FRIENDS."’ 6s. net. 


Of all bookse'lers, 
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Dorothy Wilding 
MISS HELEN BARING 


Is the elder daughter of Sir Godfrey and Lady Baring, who 

have a charming place in the Isle of Wight, Nubia House, 

where in pre-war days they always entertained for Cowes 
Week. Lady Baring is a daughter of Lady Verulam 


Val l'Estrange 


MISS HELEN ORR-LEWIS 


Is the débutante daughter of Sir Frederick and Lady Orr-Lewis, 

who have an historic country place at Enfield, White Webbs 

Park. ‘They have taken Captain Guest’s fine place in Park Lane, 
Alford House, where they will be entertaining this season 


2 


Is Sir Godfrey and Lady Baring’s younger daughter. 


Dorothy Wilding 


MISS VIOLA BARING 


She is 


only fifteen, but accompanies her sister to the smaller dances in 


town. 


8 


Sir Godfrey’s elder son is, following his grandfather, the 
late Lieut.-General Charles Baring, in the Coldstream Guards 


Bassano 


THE HON. ALICE DE GREY 


Is the youngest daughter of Lord Walsingham, who succeeded 

to the title on the death of his half-brother last December 

Miss de Grey is a clever actress, and is to play Titania in 
“A Midsummer Night’s Dream” at Manchester shortly 
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Hugh Cecil, Victoria Street 


LADY DIANA COOPER 


A new and exclusive study of a much-be-photographed lady—or should we say, personage ?—who now combines literary with 


“ce 


artistic and social activities. Her new home in London—which, we believe, she has just “ got into’’—is in Gower Street, and has 
become known as ‘“‘ The House with the Green Shutters,’’ and green is also outstanding in the colour scheme of the interior. As 
the centre of a set which for long has added greatly to the gaiety of—if not nations—-London, and incidentally done much to 
encourage the arts, a debt of gratitude is due to Lady Diana from society in general and the illustrated papers she has occasionally 


adorned in particular 
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A FAMOUS ENGLISH DANCI 


And a Famous French Dan« 


MLLE. YETTA RIANZA MISS YVONI1 


Mlle. Yetta Rianza, who has appeared with signal success in London at the Hippodrome and elsewhere, is now dancing at the Thé 
unusual and even unprecedented position for an English girl to attain in Paris. SI 


Photograph: 
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R WELL KRNOWN IN PARIS 


=e Well Known in London. 


E DAUNT MLLE. YETTA RIANZA 


re Vaudeville Lyrique, and is seen in her personation of Cleopatra. Miss Yvonne Daunt is premiére danseuse at the Opera, an 
> is very young, and so later we may hope to see her make a début in London - 
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Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


MISS CONNIE EDISS VERY MUCH AT HOME 


At her delightful country home, which is known as ‘‘Connie’s Cot.” Miss Connie Ediss is supreme among comedy actresses, 

and her performance as the cook in Mr. Thos. C. Dagnall’s production of ‘Lord Richard in the Pantry” is largely responsible ° 

for that hilarious show playing to ‘‘capacity’”’ houses at the Criterion Theatre. She made a notable creation of an entirely 

new type of comedy part during the reign of George Edwardes at the Gaiety Theatre, which brought her to the front rank of 

mirth-providers, and her return to London after several years’ absence has been marked with a great success in ‘‘ Lord Richard in 
the Pantry” 
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Bassano, Old Bond Street 


MISS ELIZABETH PONSONBY 


,» when 


1894 


Purse and an ass 


ince 


the Royal Household s 


in 


tments i 


in 


who has held appo 


ick Ponsonby, 


y to Queen Victoria. 


Miss Ponsonby is the daughter of Sir Freder 


tant 


1s 
Purse and Extra Equerry to 


ivy 


tant Keeper of the Pr 


$S1S 


1914 was appointed Keeper of the Pr 


He was subsequently A 
H.M. King George 
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Simplest 
Pen to Use. 


The Onoto is as simple to use as the 
Pillar Box. And like the Pillar Box, 
it is always ready for your letters. 


It never leaks. It fills itself. It, 


cleans itself in filling. You can regu- 
late the flow of ink to a nicéty, by a 
turn with the thumb and finger. 


And like the Pillar Box, the Onoto is ; 


a British Institution—made in London 
by the famous firm of De la Rue, whose 


name is a guarantee of perfect British , 


workmanship. 
When you see a Pillar Box 
remember to get an ONOTO. 


THOMAS DE LA RUE & CO,, L1D., 
Bunhill Row, London, E.C.1. 
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FAMILIAR FACES AT CHESTER RACES. 


‘Our, Slebhen’ 
meets ke teulore urexpectedly 
ot tre Chester Cup. 
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SOME “ATTENDANTS” SEEN BY FRED MAY 


The recent racing on the Roodee claimed the attention of our artist, and we show his caricatures of some of those present at 

Chester, where interesting racing was fully sustained throughout the meeting. Sir Robert Jardine’s Jane Eyre easily won the 

Stewards’ Three-Year-Old Maiden Plate by six lengths, and his Perfect Day finished second in an exciting race for the Ormonde 
Stakes. 
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F. A. Swaine 
MRS. HENRY AINLEY 


Who was, before her marriage, Mrs. 
Fearon. Her husband has deserted the 
St. James's for a time in order to tour 
“‘Julius Czesar’’ and a new play from 
the Italian, ‘‘The Jest.”’ He will be seen 
as Captain Hook in ‘Peter Pan” 
Christmas 


next 


(chambers in St. James's), Paris, Athens, 
Madrid, and Monte Carlo, and he dis- 
tinguished himself during the war by his 
princely donations to various Allied 
enterprises. He is seventy, and a 
bachelor, What a catch! 
* * 4. 
Baroness Gray, who is the wife of 
Mr. Henry Tufnell Campbell of 7, 
Collingwood Gardens and Brownswood, 
co. Wexford, succeeded to the title, as 
the twenty-second holder, in May last year, 
on the death of her brother. She and 
her husband have now obtained the 
royal permission to call themselves 
Campbell-Gray, and to bear the arms of 
Gray only, their descendants to have the 
same permission. The baroness’s mother, 
Mrs. Maclaren Smith, was the twentieth 
holder of this ancient Scots barony, and 
Brownswood used to be her residence. 
I recall that she had some trouble to 
prove her title, owing to two circum- 
stances—first, the very quiet marriage 
of her parents at St. Mildred’s, Bread 


Street, at which the description of the 
parties was incomplete, both in the 
licence and on the register, and they 


were therefore remarried at St. James’s, 
Piccadilly, two years later ; and, second, 
the fact that she was not baptised till she 
was thirteen, her parents being objectors 


Lafayette, Lid. 
G. TAYLOR RAMSDEN 


MRS. 


Is the wife of Mr. G. T. Ramsden, who 
is the member for the Elland Division 


of Yorkshire and a captain in the 
**Gunners,’’ with whom he_— served 
throughout the war. Mrs. Ramsden 


recently presented her husband with a 
daughter 


IN TOWN @© OUT 


By Christopher. 


HAT man of mystery, 

Sir Basil Zaharoff, 
arrived in town the 
other day, nobody 

quite knew where from. He 
is one of the richest men in 
the world (£20,000,000 gos- 
sip puts his fortune at), and 
a very singular character. 
Born in Russia, the son of a 
Greek mother and French 
father, he went to Paris as 
a boy to seek his fortune. 
He found it, but how he 
became a multi-millionaire 
is not known, except vaguely 
that he entered finance and 
became a master mind in 
French banking. Anyhow, 
he has residences in London 


the only prominent survivor 
of that extraordinary trial. 
That hardy veteran took 
part init as Mr. Hardinge 
Giffard, Q.C. Colonel 
Frank de Rittich-Mauduit 
is a retired officer of the 
28th Light Cavalry, and his 
wife is one of the Petres of 
Whitley Abbey, Warwick- 
shire. 
* * * 
(ORS of the next month’s 
dance hostesses for 
her daughter is Mrs. Nel- 
thorpe Beauclerk, who has 
returned to 7, Sloane Street, 
for the season. She is the 
widow of Mr. William Nel- 
thorpe Beauclerk, who died 


C. Vandyk, Lid. 
DUCHESS OF ATHOLL, LL.D. 


Is a daughter of Sir James Henry Ramsay. She is chair- 

man of the National Memorlal to Dr. Elsie Inglis, and 

besides opening the second day of the Royal Caledonian 

Fair, which was held at Australia House last week, was 
busily engaged each day at a hospital stall 


to that ceremony. Fortu- 
nately, just one member of 
the family, the Earl of 
Moray, who knew the facts, 
was surviving to support her 
claim. 
* * * 

(oes the middle of July, 

Gwendoline Lady 
Tichborne 
Mauduit 


and Colonel 

will be at 147, 
Gloucester Road. The 
couple were married a few 
weeks before the war, the 
bride being the widow of 
Sir Henry Doughty-Tich- 
borne, Bart., who died in 


1910. Sir Henry was the 
“infant” in the famous 
Tichborne case, and _ his 


death left Lord Halsbury 
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Hotel to-morrow evening, 
is the elder daughter of 
Olivia Countess Cairns by 
her second marriage, in 
1899, to Mr. Sloane-Stanley, 
the ground landlord of 
West Chelsea. It is an 
interesting point that Mr. 
Sloane-Stanley and Lord 
Cadogan, the ground land- 
lord of East Chelsea, have 
a common ancestor in Sir 
Hans Sloane. Sir Hans, 
on his death in 1753, left 
two heiress daughters; the 
elder married Mr. Stanley 
(who became Sloane-Stan- 
ley) of Paultons, the beauti- 
ful New Forest place, and 
the younger married the 
then Lord Cadogan. - 
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Bassano, Ltd. 
MISS OLIVE ROBBINS 


Is the daughter of Sir Edmund and Lady 

Robbins, who recently celebrated their 

golden wedding. Sir Edmund has been 

connected with the Press Association 

since its inception, and is Secretary to 

the Admiralty, War Office and Press 
Committee 


in 1908, at Lima, where he was British 
Minister to Peru, Bolivia and Ecuador, 
and through whom Miss Beauclerk is 
descended from 
St. Albans. 
Robert Hart, was the famous Inspector- 
General of Chinese Customs. 


the eighth Duke of 
Mrs. Beauclerk's father, Sir 


* * * 


nteresting arrivals in town are Lieut.- 


Colonel and Mrs. Askwith and Miss 


Webster, joined later by Sir Augustus 
Webster. 
Battle Abbey, whose wife was drowned 
in a pond there three summers ago while 
bathing, a few weeks before the death in 
action of his only son. 
feature of the Battle tragedy that asso- 
ciation with the Abbey and estate is said 
to carry with it a “drowning curse. 
Of the Montagus, who once owned it, 
three were drowned, and shortly after 
Lady Webster's 
Beaumont, daughter of Mr. Michael P. 
Grace, the American tenant of Battle, 
was 
Mrs. Askwith is Sir Augustus’s sister, and 
the adopted daughter of Sir James and 
Lady Pender. 


The latter is the baronet of 


It was a sinister 


” 


death Mrs. Hubert 


drowned while bathing 


in Italy. 


She is giving a dance for 


her niece to-night at 55, Lowndes Square. 

* * * 

VI iss Sloane-Stanley, for whom there 
the Hyde 


is a dance at Park 


OC. Vandyk, Ltd. 
THE COUNTESS OF WESTMORLAND 


Is the second wife of the Earl of West- 

morland, and was before her marriage 

in 1916, Miss Catherine Geale, daughter 

of the late Rev. John S. Geale. She 

spent the winter at Hove, and took great 

interest in the Queen's Jubilee Nurses’ 
Home there 
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- PRINCES PLATE SPOONS & FORKS 
——ARE ENTIRELY MADE AT THE—— 
COMPANYS OWN SHEFFIELD WORKS. 
PRICES & FULL PARTICULARS ON APPLICATION. 


Mappin & Webb 


Lt8. 
158 to 162 OxForpD STREET, W,1, 
Vio ReGenn on. Vil: 2 Queen Victoria St, EC4 
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MISS LAURETTE TAYLOR 


A new study of the talented heroine of ‘‘ One Night in Rome” at the Garrick, to 

whom grande amende has been made for the hostile reception which the play first 

received. She displays wonderful skill in this brightly-written play, and we hope 

she will stay in London long enough to prove that she is capable of greater 
things than this or even the delightful ‘‘ Peg o’ my Heart”’ 


The Garrick Theatre. 
OT since those days—they,seem so long ago now that 

they might have never been—when we used to get com- 

fortably settled down into our stalls or gallery, wherever 

we happened to be sitting, and suddenly the rumour flew 
round that there was going to bean air raid, has there been such 
an electrical atmosphere in a London theatre as there was the 
other evening when Mr, C. B. Cochran presented Miss Laurette 
Taylor for the second “first time” in Mr. Hartley Manners’ 
play, One Night in Rome. Would there be another uproar ? 
Should we, instead of basking in the charming personality of 
this delightful American actress, be stifling in the smell of 
stink-bombs and sneezing gas? That was the one question— 
although most of us answered it in the negative, not only to 
other people, but to ourselves. Still, you never can tell what 
you’re going to get—as the good house-wife said when she first 
began to buy Government-controlled bacon! Everybody 
expected the worst, even though they could hardly believe it 
could happen—as it did, however, at the disgraceful scene at 
the same theatre on the Thursday evening previous. The 
distinguished gentleman who gave a hearty sneeze in the 
second row of stalls just before the curtain’ went up made us 
suddenly sit up in our seats and prick up our ears like we used 
to do in the old days of the air-raid warnings when a door 
suddenly slammed. However, all went well, and, indeed, every- 
body seemed so anxious to prove to Miss Laurette Taylor that 
the disgusting scene of which she was made the “ centre” the 
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other evening was merely the riot of a paid gang 
of blackguards, voicing an opinion which only 
their employer can have felt, that they could 
hardly pay attention to the opening passages of 
the play at all, and, indeed, desired nothing so 
greatly as to take them all for granted and get 
on to the moment when Miss Taylor, as 
Madame L’Enigme, first appears behind the 
draped curtains in her fortune-telling “den.” 
And when she did eventually appear—what an 
uproarious welcome they gave her, to be sure! 
The stalls seemed to vie with the lately offending 
gallery in their desire to compensate the actress 
for her recent encounter with the angry gods. 
But the gallery won every time. Perhaps it was 
because the ladies sitting in the stalls were mostly 
wearing white gloves—and you’ve got to think 
of these things when they cost a guinea a pair 
and the cleaners will hardly clean them under 
the price of new ones. 
* * % 
The Play. 
ndeed, the enthusiasm all the way through the 
evening was more for Miss Laurette Taylor 
than for the play in which she appeared, though 
we forgave it its sins of omission for the sake 
of the admirable medium it provided for the 
display of Miss Taylor’s very great gifts. One 
Night in Rome is of those plays in which the 
one part is better than the whole. It is, indeed, 
a piece which contains only one real living 
character; the rest of the characters do little 
else than give a “single turn’? and disappear, 
and even the hero is buta sketch after all. But 
this one character does, however, really and truly 
live, thanks to the superb gifts of Laurette 
Taylor. If you can imagine a part, as great a 
contrast from Peg o’ My Heart, metaphorically 
speaking, as what Labour demands and what it 
is prepared to give, then you can realise how 
utterly and entirely strange is Miss Taylor’s 
vréle in the new play from the one in which she 
first became famous amongst us. Perhaps it 
was solely written for that purpose, who knows ? 
Certainly it shows us the actress's amazing 
versatility as very little else could have done. 
The story is—thank goodness !—perfectly straight- 
forward and simple. Richard Oak, whose weak- 
ness is that he can never make up his own mind 
or stick to any decision when he has made it, falls desperately 
in love with the mysterious fortune-teller, Madame L’Enigme. 
At the same time, too, he is officially supposed to be in love 
with another girl. But I am not surprised at his changing 
his mind about her. She is a most unpleasant young woman. 
However, unlike most unpleasant people, she offers her lover, 
as it were, the key of escape. When she finds out that he is 
in love with the fortune-teller, she sets him free to marry the 
‘ sipsy ’—after she has told him what she thinks of him, but 
more especially what she thinks of her, of course. How- 
ever, in his love for L’Enigme, Richard shows more staying-power 
than in anything to which he has yet given his attention. In 
fact, he shows himself unshakable in his faith in her even when 
circumstances look so extremely suspicious against her that any 
young man would have been excused had he packed up and 
taken to flight. But Richard Oak is justified of his faith at the 
end—of course. Madame L’Enigme turns out eventually, not 
only completely innocent of all the grave charges brought 
against her character and morals, but a woman whom even 
the most straight-laced parents might welcome into the inner 
family fold. So the play ends happily, the characters—all 
except the heroine herself, and, in a shadowy kind of way, the 
hero—vanish into thin air, as it were, from which, it must be 
confessed, they never really emerged, and Miss Laurette 
Taylor is left in complete possession of that kingdom which, 
without her charm and cleverness and personality, would have 
been a wilderness indeed. But Mr. Arthur Wontner contrives 
(Continued on p. xviii) 
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Castellina Marble Figure with coloured drapery. ‘* Dancer 
with Tambourine” resting on a ccloured marble stand. 
Height 24. inches. 


N our Statuary Department—the finest of its kind in the country —the lover of Objets 

dart will find the most delightful things imaginable. Here are English and Frénch 
-@ Bronzes, Gilt and Ivory Bestizes | in profusion, each one a perfect specimen. Here, too, 
are Castellina Marble Figures of rare charm—a joy to the beholder. The prices range from 
2 guineas to 500 guineas, but itshould be distinctly understood that a visit to our Galleries 
aneails no importunity to buy. 


Castellina Marbie Figure with coloured drapery supported on 


a marble column. ‘Thought.’ Height 23 inches. 
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We invite your inspection of these delightful Objets d’art. 
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THE KING AND QUEEN OF THE BELGIANS 


At the aerodrome at Farnborough after their arrival by aero- 

plane from Belgium. They came over for the wedding of Lady 

Cynthia Curzon, and were the guests of the bride’s parents, 
Lord and Lady Curzon of Kedleston 


MISS RUBY DE RHYMER 


Lure of Laziness. 
N advancing age one tends—that is to say, J tend—to become 
| horribly pharisaical, not to say arrantly hypocritical. Only the 
other week I was complaining bitterly about the disappearance 

of that fine old camaraderie of the road that used, at one time, 

to make ali motorists of‘one kin. Yet this very afternoon I have 
watched for an hour and more an unfortunate wight struggling with 
his post-war car, and never so much as lifted a hand to help him, 
although he was not more than a couple of hundred yards. away. 
Likewise, I went so far as to thank God that I was not in such evil 
case ashe. And that, mark you, within a week of having a magneto 
“go loose on me,’’ through something amiss in its fastening down, so 
that it thrashed round and shook nearly all its magnetism out, and I 
had to bribe a perfect army of people to push the car fast enough to 
get going again. Of course, the obvious conclusion to come to is 
that I am a backslider, and a preacher of doctrines which I utterly 
fail to practise, yet I will wager that not one man in a thousand would 
have gone to the assistance of the unfortunate any more than I did, 
and goodness knows I helped him all I could with my thoughts. 
You see, he happened to have broken down on the Cookham-Maiden- 
head road, whilst I lay basking, soliloquising, and contemplating the 
minnows in the first punt of the season on Cliveden Reach. As a 
matter of strict fact, I 

really do love tinkering 

with motor cars (though 

I don’t class putting the 

dam thing right when it 

has gone wrong as tinker- 

ing of the best class), and 

never more so than when 

I am wearing a suit of 

clothes utterly unsuited 

for the occasion, And 

you have to take care of 

them nowadays, don't 

you? Why, when I saw 

the posters bearing the 

legend, ‘‘The Maddox 

Street’’ scandal, I made 

sure that Horatio had got 

hold of the tariff my un- 

happy tailor tries to work 

to. Also, I am so fond of 

prying into other people's 

affairs, especially their 

cars, that ordinariiy, per- 

haps, I might have paddled 

across the Thames and lent 

a hand; but. dash it all, 

there are limits, and a pair 

of new Mallaby-Deeleys 

of super-virgin whiteness, 

plus buckskin shoes en 

suite, to say nothing of a 

kettle melodiously singing 

over the pungent methy- 

lated stove, were too big 

acombinationfor me. My 

mental lips pronounced a 

resolute ‘* No.’’ For once 

in a way I am not going 


Joins the economy movement in New 
Yor« by wearing a riding habit made 
of gingham 


LNo. 986, May 19, 1920 


PETROL VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


to be as other motorists. Cars can stop in their garridges, as far as I 
am concerned, this admirable afternocr, and so long as Mrs. P. V. 
will do a bit of paddling, ‘“‘zis’s ze place for me,’’ And with these 
sentiments I resumed my nap. There are times when standing at the 
corner watching other people work is worth a guinea a second, and 
it is best done when you can lie on soft cushions and dabble your 
fingers in cool water whilst the other bloke is literally daubing 
himself with dust, and grime, and oil. 
* *~ * 

Back to Business. 
MY own little Angus has behaved so nicely these 10,000 miles that 

I simply couldn’t refuse when he asked me to go up to New- 
castle-on-Tyne just to see how his large family of brothers and sisters 
were getting on. So I put in an interesting day up there, and was 
happy to report on my return that the other little Anguses were 
growing up remarkably quickly, and that they were going out into the 
world ata prodigious pace, which would very soon be prodigiouser. 
These Novocastrians do know how to geta move on. Huge shops in 
the erstwhile National Shell Factory, which were clean empty but a 
few months ago, are chock-a-block with busy workmen and humming 
machinery, and anyone can see that in a very short time the output 
will have easily reached and passed a hundred cars a week. Which 
is not bad for a car that only made its appearance a year-and-a-quarter 
ago. The thing that most took my fancy, however, was the body- 
building stunt. Tom and Fred Sanderson don’t deal with timber 
merchants ; they buy up whole forests of ash trees and have the trunks 
thereof dumped down outside the door of the coachbuilding shop. It 
then takes about 3°09 jiffies for the log to be cut into planks, which are 
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GEORGE HIRST 


The famous Yorkshire cricketer, who is engaged as coach at 
Eton, putting in a little work with the boys 


instantly hustled into a sort of oven, in which they are artificially 
seasoned. After that they are cut into all sorts of fancy jig-saw bits, 
and eventually pass on to people who very cleverly solve the puzzle 
and make them into a really standardised body in next-to-no-time. 
Then, when the frames have been clothed with panels, the body is 
dumped cn to a mechanical conveyer, and goes jazzing up and 
down heated tunnels, getting another coat of paint squirted on 
to it just as soon as the previous one is dried. I’ve seen a good deal 
of motor body-building in this country. but never anything quite so 
slick and thorough as the Angus-Sanderson plant. It is all the more 
noticeable because, in this case, the body 1s a thoroughly high class 
one, which iooks, and rides, as though it could only be the product of 
careful individual work. Moreover, the proof of the pudding is in the 
eating , 10,000 miles of donig my damdest to crack things up hasn’t 
so much as made my own Angus bodywork vocai, iet alone knocked 
ii out of shape. The dents in the mudguards are entirely my fault, 

not the car’s. 

* = *# 

Sir Percival. 
[t will be a nice look-out for Bath-roaders when Sir Percival Perry 
gets busy on the Slough Depét, which he bought out of his 
smali change pocket a week or two ago. Sir Percival is no slouck, 
and when he says he is “going” to make ths Cippenham site into a 
hive of industry, you bet he means te doit. Of course. there’s an 
(Continued on p. xxiv) 
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Jounniz. Waker: ‘You believe in home comforts here.” 


From George the Third 

To George the Fifth 

One Hundred years long 

Born 1820. Still going strong. 
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Burman Resipenr: ‘Yes, you are as necessary to this country as the Irrawaddy.” 


Guaranteed same quality all over the world. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, 


LTD., 


SCOTCH 


WHISKY 
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DISTILLERS, 


KILMARNOCK, SCOTLAND. 


YHE TATLER 


‘\ n_ excellent 

little story 
of married life 
is told by that 
clever _ enter- 
tainer, Miss 
Gertrude Tom- 
alin. <A bride 
of a few months 
was. deploring 
the treatment 
of her husband 


and _ between 
her sobs was 
saying, “You 
see, mother, 
I’ve only been 
married a few 
months and 
George goes 
out nearly 
every night and 
leaves me all 
alone.” Her mother did her best to comfort her. “ You: must 
not upset yourself, my dear,” she said. ‘‘ How little you know 
of the real trials of life, and little do you ‘know what I have 
suffered. Why, your father has never gone out at all!” 


JOHN BARRYMORE AS HYDE 


A wonderful impersonation in the film version 
of “Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde,” which has 
been screened in the States 


* * * 


M r. Seymour Hicks was out motoring with a friend one day, 

both of them wearing the most correct things in fur 
coats, goggles, etc. They had been driving along a country 
road when suddenly they rounded a curve and came upon a 
groom exercising a couple of very restive horses. As the 
animals appeared in such a dan- 
gerous mood Mr. Hicks brought his 
car to a standstill and called out to 
the groom, “ Can’t you get them past 
now? We've stopped the car.” 
Much to the amusement of the 
motorists the man replied, “ Oh, it 
ain’t the motor, sir. If you gentle- 
men will only get out and hide behind 
the hedge it’ll be all right.” 

* * * 


yaN Scotsman on returning home 

from his travels in Palestine 
brought with him some water from 
the River Jordan for the christening 
of the latest addition to his family. 
The only receptacle he had handy 
was a spirit flask, and this was filled 
with the precious liquid. On the 
day appointed for the christening 
ceremony the Scotsman sought out 
the minister with the intention of 
giving him the Jordan water. After 
chatting with the minister about the 
arrangements, he produced the flask 
from his pocket, but before he could 
say a word the minister held up his 
hands in shocked surprise. ‘‘ Na, 
na, sir,’’ he exclaimed with a horror- 
stricken expression. “I couldna tak’ 
onything.” Then, putting his hand 
before his mouth, he whispered con- 
fidentially, “ but ask me again after 
the kirk’s oot.” 

* * * 


M229 amusing stories are told in  povel, 


regard to Mr, George Graves, 
who is one of the most accomplished 


to her mother,: 


BUBBLE 


AND 


SQUEAK. 


y 


JOHN BARRYMORE AS JEKYLL WITH 
MARTHA MANSFIELD 


A tense moment in Robert Louis Stevenson's famous 
“Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde,” which is one of 
the latest American film productions. 

more is here seen as Dr. Jekyll 
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gaggers on the 
stage. He was 
once singing a 
song in a musi- 
cal comedy 
when a showily- 
dressed party 
of six -entered 
the stalls, very 
late, and caused 
a good deal of 
confusion to the 
other _ stall-: 
holders as they 
made their way 
noisily to their 
seats, Mr. 
Graves _ re- 
garded the late- 
comers scorn- 
Pulled OL a 
moment or so, 
and then, turn- 
ing toa brother 
actor, said in a hoarse whisper loud enough to be heard by the 
audience, “ The Tooting express has just arrived.” 


JOHN BARRYMORE—AGAIN 


Another photograph showing this clever actor’s 
remarkable make-up in the characterisation of 
Mr. Hyde 


* * * 


A lady went into a shop in Scotland to get acertain kind of 
material for the purpose of mending the bottom of her - 
skirt. The shopman who attended to her produced a material 
which he thought was the very thing she wanted, but when 
she asked the price she found it was three times as much as 
she intended giving, and told the shopmanso. After some bar- 
gaining, he consented to let her have it at about two-thirds of 
the price first asked. ‘‘I am willing 
to let ye have it,” he said, gazing at 
her in the most solemn manner, 
“but it just pains me to think of 
such a fine material being put to 
such a base purpose.” 
* * * 
“[he following story is told regard- 
ing Mr. Harry Lauder, who 
says that his greatest bores are 
strangers who claim old friendship 
with him. On one occasion he was 
pressed to have a cigar by an in- 
dividual of this description, and, 
while smoking, he tore the thin red 
band off and threwit away. ‘‘ Those 
cigar bands are very valuable,” pro- 
tested the giver, ‘‘for 200 of them 
you can get a gramophone free.” 
‘My dear sir,” answered the famous 
comedian, “if ah used 200 of these 
smokes ah wudna want a gramo- 
phone; but,” he added, looking to- 
wards the skies, “ah wud want a 
harp.” 
ie a ~ 
hile passing an old-fashioned 
inn in Scotland some tourists 
were attracted by an aged bagpiper 
who was tooting atrocious sounds 
through an instrument that was both 
dilapidated and squeaky. ‘“‘ Good 
gracious, man,”’ said one of them, 
‘““why don’t you have your bagpipe 
repaired?” “ Have, mon, ye dinna 
understand,” was the reply. “If ma 
bagpipes wor in good tune the inn 
mon wadna give me twa shillin’s to 


Mr. John Barry- 
move on,” 
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TOOTAL GUARANTEED FABRICS : , 


Each carries its own 


Mame on 


‘TTOBRALCO (Regd.). The Cotton 
Wash-Dress Fabric in white and 
indelible color designs. Specially 
recommended for children’s hard 
wear. 27-28inches. 2/6 per yard. 

TARANTULLE _(Regd.). _ The 
Ceslity Cotton Fabric for Home- 
Sewn Lingerie and Baby-wear. 
40 inches wide in three weights. 
Standard 2/3, Fine 2/9, and Super- 
fine 3/3 per yard. 

TOOTAL SHIRTINGS. For men 
and women. 

MEN’S READY-TO-WEAR SHIRTS 
can be obtained at leading hosiers, 
in two qualities of Tootal Shirt- 
ing identified by Red or Blue 
Label in every shirt. Formerly 


Selvedge. 


NAMRIT (Regd.). The Indelible 

oile in many refined designs 

and indelible colors. 40 inches 
wide. 3/3 per yard. 


, 

TOOTAL PIQUE. The Imper- 
sonation of Quality. White and 
indelible colors, double width, 
43-44 inches wide. 5/6 per yard. 


LISSUE HANDKERCHIEFS 
(Regd.) for ladies. Self-white and 
indelible color border designs— 
all hemstitched. 94d. each, 
Label on every “Lissue.” 


PYRAMID HANDKERCHIEFS 
(Regd.) for men. In cambric 
finish. White and indelible color 
borders — all hemstitched. | 
each. Label onevery “Pyramid.” 


LOVA HANDKERCHIEFS 


Label Quality. 32 inches wide. 


3/- per yard. (Re . 
gd.) for men. The silky 
TOOTAL CLOTH. The guaran- handkerchief in white _and 


teed _cottea velvet fabric — smart color printed borders. Fully 
27 inches wide, cord and plain; guaranteed on the box lid. 1/3 
inches wide in plain only. each. Label onevery “ Lova.” 


‘These goods set a standard of undeviating reliability in color, 
wash, and wear. hey have maintained it despite the 
difficulties of che past War years. They will ever maintain it. 


. Le 


After lL Hocknelr 


PROTECTION 


Protection for all who buy wash cottons is provided by the Tootal Guarantee 
of complete satisfaction that goes with all the fabrics listed above. 


All Tootal Fabrics are selvedge-marked or plainly labelled to enable pur- 
chasers easily to identify them. They are sold at a modest price in full 
confidence that they will prove true, sound, and wholly satisfactory in wash 
and wear. This Tootal Policy of Protection has steadily grown in popu- 
larity, proving that most people appreciate reliable goods and the certain 
means of identifying them. 


TOOTAL GUARANTEED COTTON FABRICS : 


TOOTAL BROADHURST ESE COMPANY LTD. MANCHESTER 


LONDON OFFICE: 32, CHEAPSIDE, E.C.2 
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ERY depressing is the in- 

fluence of the Budget, and 

bh) the weather has certainly 
added its quota in this 


SP 
ie The Influence of the Budget. 
? 


4 respect. The prevalent feeling is 

that we must economise,:and, with 
the inconsistency that characterises 
p the actions of women, they have 


metaphorically closed their purses 
with a big snap. There is bound to be a 
reaction, and it is safe to predict that in 
the very near future money will be freely 
circulating. Lucile’s (Hanover Square) 
parade of fashions for Ascot took place at 
the crucial moment. The frocks demon- 
strated that simplicity is permissible, and 
that inexpensive materials can be converted 
into beautiful gowns. 
* * * 
Organdi and Voile. 
()reandi and voile and broderie anglaise 
were employed for some of the 
frocks, which met with an enthusiastic 
welcome. Perfectly delightful was an 
old-blue figured voile; the corsage was 


straight and extended to below the waist, 
composed of an 


while the skirt was 


ee 


eee 


Blue-and-white check taffetas makes this 

bathing costume and cap, reinforced with 

a cape of Terry towelling. .At Derry 
and Toms’ 


TR ea Oa OOO OX 
NN ° 
oO? 
0 


IAT GIGIW AY 


OF FASHION. ROY 


By M. E. Brooke. 


This becoming Canadian bath- 

ing suit is made of all-wool 

stockinette decorated with bright- 

coloured stripes. The cap is of 

rubber, adorned with a star-fish 

of a different colour. Sketched 
at Derry and Toms’ 


inverted plissé flounce, the ruche 
being held in position just below 
the hips with a narrow ribbon 
velvet. Cocoa-coloured organdi was em- 
ployed for a simple gown, the skirt deco- 
rated with ruched insertions of the 
same material; the corsage opened 
over a vest of white organdi. Bonbon- 
pink organdi decorated with frills of 
very narrow Valenciennes lace 
was charming; the pannier 
mouvement of this dress was 
entirely covered with lace. 
Longer Skirts. 
(Generally speaking, the skirts were 

decidedly longer, and many of 
the sleeves of the pagoda character 
turned the elbow. Lovely indeed 
was a dress of lace of a very pale 
string colour; it was relieved with 
strappings of pure white satin, the 
fourreau being innocent of all inden- 
tations, and the little sacque coat, 
also of lace and satin, terminated 
in the vicinity of the waist. A coarse lace 
was employed for another affair; the 
petticoat was straight and pink ribbon was 
passed through a series of slots several 
inches above the hem, and there was a 
broad pink ribbon at the waist. Apparently 
just slipped over this was a long lace tunic ; 
it silhouetted the figure to the waist, below 
it. “flared,” suggesting a half - opened 
umbrella, 

* * 
Embroidered Tussore Gown, 
uilt on similar lines to this lace dress 

was afawn embroidered tussore dress, 

with hat slightly rolled off the face, also 
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OxKOOK, 
xn 
ROORS 


SOO XOXE 


O 

trimmed with embroidery, “Oe 

The tailleurs were extremely p 

simple, many of them having 

a single fastening at the waist 

with a sowpcon of a flare 
beneath. In all in- i 
stances the sleeves ty) 
were inset, and W 
the line from the ry 


shoulder to the 
waist was unbroken; this is 
a matter for congratulation 
for the elder as well as for 
the younger women. 

* * 
Fashions Across the 
Footlights, 

ashions for every tem- 
perament are en évi- 
dence in Husbands for All 
at the Little Theatre. Miss Doris 
Lytton, as the wife who likes not 
modern methods, appears in two 
charming foulard frocks. There is 
the dress with the white ground and 
Futurist pattern, reinforced with or- 
gandi collar and cuffs, and there is the 


(Continued on p. ii) 


Something quite out of the rut of the 
commonplace is this taffetas suit with 
its panel of Roman striped ribbon. The 
little rubber cap is adorned with flowers. 
Sketched at Derry and Toms’ 
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rose-pink and white affair with its neat 
little frills of organdi at neck and sleeves. 
Miss Dorothy Minto is the servant dis- 
guised as a paying guest. Her dress is 
really great. It is of foulard, the colours 
and pattern of which beggar description ; 
it rather reminds one of a Dutch garden. 
The skirt is hemmed with a fringe of black 
loops of ribbon. 


Black and Gold, 
“here is a trio of aspitants to become, 
as it is amusingly called, the lateral 
wife of the Controller of Reconstruction. 
Miss Tonie Edgar Bruce dons a lavender- 
blue voile dress patterned with red; there 
is a harem hem, and insertions of silk and 
Teddy-Bear plush at the sides; a broad 
ribbon ceinture makes the corsage. Miss 
Marjory Bryce’s choice has alighted ona 
black-and-gold brocade costume, the 
salient feature of which is the novel 
Turkish trousers in alliance with a 
square sacque coat. Miss Nancy Ken- 
yon, another aspirant, appears in a 
lovely yellow silk jumper which extends 
some inches below the knees. Cocoa- 
brown trousers complete the scheme. 
* * * 
Mauve and Rose du Barri. 
It is extremely difficult to describe the 
colour of the faille costume donned 
by Miss Edna Best in the first act. It is 
a pale purple that suggests an orchid- 
mauve nuance. The coat over-dress is 
arranged in waves at the hem and the 
Georgian waistcoat is of cretonne, show- 
ing an old-world design, and the lining is 
a lovely rose du Barri crépe de chine, of 
which one obtains fugitive glimpses as 
the wearer moves. Later in the play 
Miss Best appears in a jade-green chiffon 
dress posed on silver, its charm enhanced 
with draperies of silver-and-green broché. 
The picture is completed with a Chinese 
hat trimmed with silver ribbons. 
* % * 
Fashions in Bathing Attire, : 
Dery and Toms, in the Kensington High 
Street, W., have ever enjoyed an 
enviable reputation in the domain of 
bathing attire, and this season they have 
beaten even their own high record. _ Illus- 
trated on p. 244 is a black taffetas dress 
with a broad Roman-striped ribbon break- 
ing the monotony in front. It is destined 
to be either assumed over knickers or an 
ordinary stockinette swimming suit. Also 
pictured is a blue-and-white check taffetas 
costume; attention must be drawn to the 
novel arrangement of the skirt portion. 
Many will revel in the Canadian all-wool 
stockinette suit trimmed with a contrasting 
colour. Here are to be studied a splendid 
variety of bathing wraps in Terry towel- 
ling; they are plain, as well as showing 
stripes and flowers. Never has there been 
a time when bathing headgear has been 
more attractive; there are the draped 
turbans made from handkerchiefs, as well 
as the-rubber caps trimmed in a variety of 
ways. Neither must it be forgotten that 
sandals are 4s. 11d., and that there are 
the high satin boots, which extend to the 
knees, 
oe * 
On a Plane Apart, 
Really the chefs d’ccuvre that may be 
studied at Camille de Paris, 10, 
Sloane Street, S.W., are on a plane apart; 


there is ever a touch of individuality, which 
cannot fail to make its appeal to the well- 
dressed woman. The fabricating medium 
of the illustration on this page is dark blue 
serge. The high collar—which can be 
fastened tightly up to the neck—is faced 


A FASHIONABLE COAT FROCK 
At Camille de Paris 


with a lovely shade of cerise shantung; 
the soft draperies at the side are lined with 
it, and there are touches of cerise in the 
gold embroidery which trims the corsage. 
The sleeves are worthy of attention. 
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HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Specially designed for the races is a white 
serge costume; there area few pleats at the 
side of the skirt. The coat is discreetly 
trimmed with black patent-leather, which 
in its turn is decorated with white chain- 
stitch embroidery. The blouse which ac- 
companies it is of white georgette with a 
corselet and high collar of black patent- 
leather. It seems wellnigh superfluous to 
add that the cut of this costume spells 
perfection. Another desirable tailleur is 
of rust-red duvetyn trimmed with the 
ultra smart black ciré braid. 


* * * 


Chromatic Scarves. 
N o one will be able to resist 
the altogether delightful 
all-wool chromatic scarves for 
29s. 6d. that are en évidence 
in the blouse salons of Fen- 
wick, 62, New Bond Street, 
W.; they are as light as they 
are warm and becoming. It 
is pleasant to be able to state 
that this enterprising firm is 
making a feature of handker- 
chiefs, which play an important 
réle in the toilette of the well- 
dressed woman. Attention 
must be drawn to the Milanese 
jersey jumpers for 69s. 6d., 
and then there are the hand- 
knit jumpers that have been 
specially designed for luncheon 
wear ; they do indeed represent 
the acme of smartness. Pure 
heavy crépe-de-chine blouses 
are 29s. 6d., and so are those* 
of embroidered voile. 


* * * 


The Art of Beauty. 
n attractive woman never needs to 
strive for attention; she has every 
advantage over the woman who gives little 
care to her complexion. Women will be 
well advised to consult Madame B. Jacob- 
son, the Maison de Beauté Pompadour, 
11-12, Dover Street, W. She is extremely 
sympathetic, and does thoroughly under- 
stand the “Culture and Art of Beauty” 
and the mental worry caused by facial 
blemishes. She gives special treatment 
lessons in her salons for 10s. 6d. each 
sitting. As there are many who, on 
account of distance or other circumstances, 
are unable to visit her salons, they must 
become the possessors of her special 
Pompadour beauty masque for home treat- 
ment; with full instructions it is 3s. 6d., 
by post, 3s. 9d. A few words must be 
said regarding her preparations, as they 
are of exalted merit. There is the Créme 
Pompadour, a_ beautifying skin food 
(4s. 6d.), which is so efficacious where 
normal skins are concerned, and the 
cleansing Créme Ninon (2s. 6d.), the secret 
of a famous royal beauty. Every woman 
must at the earliest opportunity write to 
Madame Jacobson for her brochure. 
* * * 


The Streamdale Laundry. 
[he address of the Streamdale Laundry 
- is No. 8, Atlantic House, 46, Holborn 
Viaduct, London, E.C. Everyone must 
write for the booklet. The service is me- 
thodical and excellent and the prices are 
net. It has earned the most enviable 
reputation for pleasing exigent clients, 
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A tone as brilliant as the sparkle of gems 
and as sweet as an old love song—as clear 
as the Sabbath church-bell’s chimes and as 
true as the ring of a gong—this is SONORA’S 
tone which was awarded the highest score at 
the Panama Pacific International Exposition. 


In refined homes where the _ ordinary 
gramophone has hitherto been taboo, the 
SONORA now occupies the position of 


honour as the favourite musical instrument, 


charming the ear by its beautiful tone and 
exquisite 


pleasing the eye by its 


PERIOD MODEL 
“LOUIS XV.” 


The 


Plays 50 to 100 records. 
records. 
in packets of 5 for 2/-. 


shape. . 


SONORA semi-permanent silvered NEEDLE 


Reduces the scratch to a_minimum. 
ives a rich, full, mellow reproduction. These wonderful needles are supplied 
Can be used with any make of Gramophone. In three grades— 


LOUD, MEDIUM, SOFT. 


THE TATLER 


The HIGHEST CLASS GRAMOPHONE n the WORLD. 


THE INSTRUMENT OF QUALITY a\ 


CLEAR AS A BELL 


BABY GRAND. Bf, 


Ww 


The SONORA Period Models are not only 
unrivalled as musical instruments but are most ex- 
quisite specimens of the cabinet-maker’s art. They 
are guaranteed to be true reproductions of the 
periods characterised, and are designed to fit their 
surroundings perfectly. 


ADAM. ITALIAN RENAISSANCE. QUEEN ANNE. 
LOUIS XV. CHINESE CHIPPENDALE. CHIPPENDALE, 
LOUIS XVI. WILLIAM AND MARY. GOTHIC. 


JACOBEAN. DUNCAN PHYFE. SHERATON. 


Also 12 beautiful table and floor models at 
prices from 24 guineas upwards. 


Lengthens the life of the 


=I 


MAAN 


=! NNN AAA 


Miss Marie Corelli, the famous authoress writes :— 
“The Sonora Needle is quite a revelation; fine as a hair and most pure in producing sound.” 


KEITH PROWSE 


@ Galtd. 


48, GHEAPSIDE, EC.2; 162, NEW BOND STREET, W.1 


167, Finchley Road, N.W.3. 83, Brompton Road, S.W.3. 47, Kensington High Street, W. 8. 
Also at HARRODS and principal dealers throughout the United Kingdom. 


(Branches all over London). 
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PICTURES IN THE 
FI RE—continued. 


A his country is not the only one in which there is 

a hound shortage. I have just had placed at 
my disposal the following ‘General Order,” issued 
when the R.H.A. were in Palestine, after Lord 
Allenby had put the wind up the Turk. It is quite 
a gem, and I publish it gladly. Here she goes :— 


**1.--It is proposed to starta pack of hounds in 
the Division, to hunt foxes and jack (and anything 
else that comes along). 

“*2,—In order that the pack shall be really suc- 
cessful, it will be necessary to have more hounds. 

‘“*3.—If you have any dogs in your unit that you 
think would take kindly to the sport of kings, and 
whose owners are willing to risk it, will you send 
me particulars, stating in the case of each dog :— 


(i) Name (whether Mr., Mrs., or Miss). 
(ii) Breed (if recognisable.) 
(iii) Whether :— 
(z) In possession of a good nose. 
{b) No nose, but capable of making a 
noise. 
(c) Merely decorative. 


““4.—Owners will have to keep their own hounds, 
pring them to the meets, and be responsible for their 
individual misdeeds. 

“The crimes of the pack as a whole will, how- 
ever, be answered for by the M.F.H. (whom may 
Allah preserve !) 

Lieut.-Colonel, Commanding 
19th Brigade, R.H.A. 


““N.B.—Dachshunds, pomeranians, and other 
enemy aliens are not eligible. 

““ Copies to O.C.’s all units, and to Camp Com- 
mandant (for D.H.Q.), and D.A.P.M. (for informa- 
tion and necessary action).” 


+ >. = 
[Tt all rather smacks of the far-famed pack and of 
the Fat Boy of Pickering Nook, who used, if my 
memory is not rusty, to ride a steed rejoicing in the 
name of Hatterhisheartout! A day with the R.H.A. 
dogs must have been well worth it, and rather like 
one with a pack that one Monty F. ran in Northern 


REV. THE HON. EDWARD LYTTELTON AND THE 
ARCHBISHOP OF YORK 


At the wedding of Rev. the Hon. Charles Lyttelton and 
Mrs. E. Kay-Shuttleworth, which took place at the Church 
of St. Bartholomew, Smithfield, last week. The Rev. 
Edward Lyttelton is brother to Lord Cobham and for- 
mer headmaster at Eton. The bridegroom, who is Lord 
Cobham’s third son, is head of the Eton Mission in 
the East End. His wife was Lord Shuttleworth’s widowed 
daughter-in-law 
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India at one time. Those hounds were absolute 
death on the S. and T. camel, but would also hunt 
other things if so desired. 
* * * y 
propos the derivation of the word ‘‘ gymkhana,”’ 
about which I wrote, ‘‘Old Qui Hai’’ (whose 
real name I seem to know) writes to me :— 

‘In your TATLER notes you discuss the 
derivation of the word ‘ gymkhana,’ andremark that 
‘khana’ is a Hindustani word meaning food. So 
khana is, but the’ last half of gymkhana is khana. 
equally a Hindustani word, but meaning a house, 
room, or place. Hence gymkhana= gymnasium. 
I fancy in the days of the H.E.I.C., while the 
poodle-fakers and such-like congregated at the band- 
stand in the Company Bagh, the better sort frequented 
the local racecourse (still to. be seen in every little 
station), where under or near the grand stand was a 
gymnasium, and generally a swimming bath. Hence 
the connection between the gymkhana and small 
private race meetings and matches. Now polo, 
racquets, and lawn tennis have made the gymnasium 
a superfluity, but the name survives in its old habitat. 

‘“ Talking of bumble-puppy events, one of the most 
gravity-removing is a whistling race. Did you ever 
compete in one?”’ 

* * * 
I most certainly have competed in what he calls 
“whistling races”—bad cess to the people who 
thought of them! They give you a sealed envelope 
with the name of the tune inside it; you have to 
sprint 100 yards and then whistle it to your fair 
nominatrix, who has to guess what it is. You try it! 
Have a dash at ‘‘ Roses in Picardy '’ or ‘' Where do 
the flies go in winter-time?’’ after’ doing a 100 in 
even eleven dead, and see what sort of a noise you 
make. 
* * * 
Someone else who is also not afraid of the savage 
bull-fighter of Barcelona writes to me :— 

“ Dear Sabretache,—After the way in which one of 
your readers dissected your bull-fighting theory I feel 
Imust preface my congratulations by a word of 
warning. I am going to flatter you by telling you 
that in my humble opinion I agree with your main 
argument—' that bull-fighting ain’t a sport—at least 
not as the likes of us looks at it.’ Pig-stickin’, yes, 
a good day’s shooting, but bull-fighting—'eavins.” 


Ciei Military & Naval Tailors 
of OLD BOND S?t LONDON-W 


Ferry 2O- 


SHE }MGHY CLUB 


Go meet the many requests, reproductions of some of this series 


DANCING THROUGH LIFE. 


By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


suppression. 


tes world wants to dance 
But to dance 


sphere. 
coldness and incitement. 
behind the scenes. 


Dancing is life 


youth and life. 
territory of joy in the West End. 


artistry, and joy survive. 


Where Blatancy bleats ! 


* * * 


: in or with anything 
That is not to be found everywhere. 
The sensitive few love joy, fever, fire, excitement, and loathe sordidness, dullness, 


Few men know this West End of ours better than I do. 

I love it in places and hate it in others. 

emotions of love and hate exist in all things. 

its purity lies in the sheer exuberance of youth, 

it is unnatural both physically and mentally 
Many old men pay me the compliment of hate, but in their weakness, it is not nearly 

so violent as my hatred of their ruination and violation of all the beautiful things of 


A million of the flower of the nation have gone West. 


the natural reaction of five years ot misery and 


one desires the right atmo- 


I know its mask and its life » 
But the fundamental 


In the old 
and ok, so repulsive to watch, 


So Age annexes Youth’s 


There are many Clubs and ‘“‘Palaces’’ in the West and beyond, where cleanness, 


But there is one not quite in the West but just coquetting on the fringe— 
Where the cuisine appeals and the atmosphere appals ! 
Where one can see rows and rows of O.B.E.s all obese! 
Where cultured crooks rest on their oars! 
Where Prodigal Fathers eye the fatted calf ! 
Where super suburbia shimmers but shines not ! 
Where neither dignity nor impudence reigns ! 
Where Cupid finds no home but where cupidity lies . . .! 
Where voluptuous Vulgarity expresses itself ! 


Where some of us have danced before, but dance no more! 


* * * 


These notes are, of course, publicity for Pope and Bradley, who make decent and 
not decadent clothes, and whose charges are moral and not infamous. 


* * * 
Lounge Suits from twelve guineas. 
eighteen guineas. 


of Pictures, including “The Interrupted Jazz,” “ The Beautiful 
Rag,” and “Victory,” are now published in colour, 17!'x 12", 


at Is, each. 


Dinner Suits from sixteen guineas. 
Riding Breeches from fivé guineas. 


* * * 
Dress Suits from 


14. OLD BOND STREET W 


@ 11@13 SOUTHAMPTON ROW W.C 
RSVAL ExcHance MANCHESTER 
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ON 


\) ROYAL 
VINOLIA 


VERY man knows that half awake feeling 
which is first experienced on getting up. 
With Royal Vinolia in use this feeling speedily 
vanishes, and yawns give place to smiles during 
the progress of a refreshing and invigorating toilet. 


Ao iw 
Vines 
a 


al 


A toilet with Royal Vinolia Preparations imparts 
the comforting assurance that one is well-groomed. 
a It denotes self-respect and a proper pride in ones 
appearance. It is excellent as.a means of keeping 
young both in looks and in spirits. 


Royal Vinolia Soap - Per Box of Three Tablets, 2/- 
Royal Vinolia Shaving Stick - - Per Stick, 1/3 
vA y Royal Vinolia Tooth Paste - Tubes, 74d. and1/3 
LLL Royal Vinolia Solidified Brilliantine, 
Royal Vinolia Soap. Metal Boxes and Tubes, 1]2 each. 
VINOLIA COMPANY LIMITED, LONDON. 
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Royal Vinolia Brilliantine. 
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CAREERS I DID NOT CHOOSE. 


V.—THE CINEMA STAR. 


ERHAPS you have noticed what a large demand there is for maidens of 
beauty and talent whose form and features qualify them for the enviable 


positions of cinema stars. It seems that 
we are suffering from a terrible shortage 
of home-grown Mary Pickfords. That is why 
some public benefactor, ably assisted by the Press, 
started that ‘‘Golden Apple’’ competition to 
unearth the feminine youth and beauty that has 
been hiding its light under a bushel for so long. 
* * * 
If you have hada classical education, you will 
have no difficulty in remembering all about 
the Golden Apple incident. I believe it caused 
a great deal of unpleasantness when Paris (correct 
me if I’m wrong) handed the rare and refreshing 
fruit to one of the three competitors, whose 
names for the moment escape me. Faith, Hope, 
and Charity, or Freeman, Hardy, and Willis occur 
to my mind without much effort, but somehow 
they don’t sound quite right. However, what I 
was leading up to was the remark that nobody 
seems to bother about the men. While there is 
this sad dearth of Venuses in filmland, there is, it 
appears, no lack of Adonises. This seems a great 
pity, because the odd millions of unsought spinsters 
who are supernumerary, so to speak, to the esta- 
blishments of our bachelors would undoubtedly 
derive considerable satisfaction from a similar 
search for handsome young men. Why, I ask, 
should there not be a ‘‘ Silver Pineapple ’’, contest 
—or whatever you like to call it—for our future 
Owen Nareses and Douglas Fairbankses? As 
usual, the women seem to have everything their 
own way. Wehave scanned the features of Nellie 
Ploughshare of Barking, Lottie .Limpet of Lea- 
mington, and hundreds of other blondes and 
brunettes, but have our penny papers ever shown 
us Handsome Horace of Hoxton,. or Exquisite 
Edwin of Ealing ?~ No, and they never will. 
* * * 
‘T Bat is partly why a cinema star-ship does not 
seem likely to come my way. There is no 
encouragement to begin, although modesty forbids 
me to pretend for one moment that I should ever 


Yevonde 


MISS IVY DUKE 


The clever actress, who made rapid progress in film 

work, and has now given up the stage entirely in 

favour of the screen. She possesses the elusive film 

personality besides. her.physical charms, and plays star 
parts in the George Clark procu:tions 
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By R. S. Hooper. 


succeed in carrying off the “Silver Pineapple” itself. I might possibly receive 
one of the consolation prizes awarded to the last 500 candidates in the shape 
of an electro-plated blood orange, a silver-gilt pomegranate, or a rustless 


banana; but the S. P.—No! 
* * 3. 

have come to the conclusion that I have not 
got a “‘film-face.” Lots of people have faces 
—although you may have difficulty in identifying 
them—but very few possess the film face. Their 
eyes, for instance, do not reproduce well on the 
screen. Theyare the wrongcolour. Green eyes, 
I believe, are absolutely fatal; glass eyes are 
worse. It is very exasperating for a green or 
glass-eyed young actor, after practising for a week 
jumping off the roof of his lodgings into the street 
or hiring a mustang from a livery stable, to find 
that his labours are in-vain simply because his 
eyes, although perfectly-satisfactory as to the 
‘“ whites,” are of no use whatever when it comes 
to the ‘‘ yolks.” I expect it is the same with your 
teeth. Inall probability poorly coloured, second- 
hand, or, if I may say so, chop-soiled teeth do not 
come out well either. This seems curious when 
one reflects that with most teeth the trouble is not 

how to get them out but how to keep them in. 

* * * 

Bu assuming that facial peculiarities do not 
place any serious obstacles in the way of 
success, there are-other difficulties that confront 
the would-be cinema actor. If you are a very 
fat man I imagine you can be pretty sure of a 
job as a sort of a combined buffer and pincushion 
to the knock-about comedian. A steam-roller 
driven by the latter presents a far funnier” 
spectacle when passing over the waistcoat of 
a really fat man, lying on his back in the road, 
than it does when doing likewise over a very thin 
man. But the average common or garden-looking 
young man must find other qualifications for 
inflicting his features on the public gaze. He 
may, for instance, be called upon to perform feats 
of valour that rival the exploits of the sergeant 
cook at the base, who was awarded the Military 
Cross for devotion to duty under a heavy fire. 
It is quite likely that he may have to hang on toa 
(Continued on pf. xxii) 


Be advised to visit 
_ Galleries. 


MARQUETERIE 
CLOCK 
Of the William-and- 
- Mary . period. : Move- 
ment by John Marie, 
Hertford. “A ~ very 
handsome piece. 


HARRODS LTD 


THE HOUSE FOR ANTIQUES 


Harrods Collection of Antiques and Old° Furniture is one of the finest in Britain. 


SILVER TABLE 
Of finest Chippendale mahogany, 
with triple cluster legs; pierced 
trellis gallery and frieze. 


CHIPPENDALE ARMCHAIR }f 
AND SINGLE CHAIR 

en suite. The backs are finely 

carved with scrolls and foliage, the 

seats shaped and the legs moulded. 

Each chair in original condition. 


Illustrations of fur- 
ther examples free. 


GRANDFATHER 
CLOCK, 


In fine Mahogany 
case. Eight - day 
striking movement. 
Depicts the phases of 
themoon. Circa 1775. 


LONDON SW1 
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IX.—THE BURGLAR. 


es 


Two gay bachelor Brothers named Bertie and Ned Bertie, filled with a craving for joy and delight, 


Had come home slightly “‘ blotto” and rolled into bed. Likewise crept down the corridor minus a light, 
In the dark dead of night Ned was taking a stroll But queer creaks and deep breathing astonished his ears, 
When a strange stealthy tread shook his terrified soul. And pray, whose are those soft padding foot-steps he 
hears? .... 
M Tn 
| li ! | | | ih 
| | Hill] 
SOT ‘| 


Nae 


gig — amet SOLE Aa 


“Its a Burglar!” hissed Bertie, “A Thief!” quavered When they Bivitclied on the light wines amazement ensued— 


Ned, “Gosh, it’s you—silly Juggins!” (Their language was 
When they met with a crash they were both seeing red; crude!) 
Bruised and battered to bits both the combatants lay Both explained they’d been seeking Abdullas by night... 
After ’umteen fierce rounds of their boxing display. And then salved all their wounds with Abdulla’s Delight. 


ABDULLA CICARETTES 


‘A DREAM OF DELIGHT” 
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who built it was an undemocratic fellow, renowned for keeping the second 
best torture-chamber in the Home Counties, and his growing unpopularity 
rendered it necessary to construct a residence with arquebus-proof walls, 
and a cunning contrivance on the battlements for tipping over the boiling 
lead quickly and in quantities. While the castle was still being built a 
oody of revivalists, calling themselves the Salvation Archers, held a 
meeting in the neighbouring village, and the wicked Baron attended on 
the look out for material to test his new rack. He was, however, almost 
instantly converted, and gazetted on the spot to the rank of major, 
acting and unpaid. Such was his fervour that he hanged the architect 
and caused the castle to be finished off as a religious house. This makes 
it most interesting from an architectural point of view, and, since box 
respirators have been invented, it is possible to live in it—but servants 
are so particular nowadays, 

So what do you think poor Lady Bumpington is doing to make both 
ends meet? She rides in the Row every morning, and, in the presence 
of the largest possible number of witnesses, flings herself off the port side 
of her horse with her foot caught in the stirrup. Instead of being badly 
dragged, she springs nimbly to her feet and remarks to her groom, ina 
high-pitched voice which everybody can hear, how fortunate it is that 
she is using the Princex Safety-Katch Stirrup. Our American cousins 
cease discussing the war which they have just won, and openly admire 
the greatest advertising scheme ever known. She has had to refuse an 
enormous offer to go out to the States owing to the fact that she would 
then be deprived of the half-bottle of Burgundy a day which the doctor 
has ordered her never to be without. 

Talking of Americans—and you know I don’t wish to be morbid, 
dearest—young Erasmus K. Quinch, the son of the San Francisco 
Sausage Sultan, is over here again. Although he is extremely eligible— 
his father spends over a million dollars a year in skins alone for the 
enormous business of which he is the proprietor—I should hesitate a 
long while before I accepted him as a husband. He is sowing an 
illimitable quantity of wild oats, and doesn’t look like stopping until 
rigor mortis sets in. 

He got into terrible hot water last year just before leaving America 
for Europe. He broke into President Wilson’s house, if you please, and 
stole one of his spittoons out of the drawing-room. Although it was 
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LUCILLE—continued. 


perfectly obvious that he only desired it as a souvenir, the judge and 
jury demanded half a million dollars before an acquittal could be 
obtained. 

In Switzerland last winter he had a terrible time, having to stand his 
trial for the Swiss equivalent of manslaughter. It seems that he was 
so thoughtless as to give a piece of chewing-gum to a simple shepherd, 
who, enjoying the flavour, expressed his pleasure and gratitude after the 
local custom by giving vent to several hearty jodels. Suddenly the poor 
fellow went black in the face, and, before the chewing-gum could be 
extracted from the back of his throat with a button-hook, he passed away. 
It was only by lavish but discreet presents of milk chocolate that he 
escaped a long term of imprisonment, Buta special Providence seems 
to look after that sort of young man. 

I had a hearty laugh at Sandown Park the other day, whither I drove 
with a small party, including the old Dowager Duchess of Leighton 
Buzzard, who never misses a race-meeting if she can help it. She 
knows nothing about horses, but has the proverbial luck of the ignorant, 
which makes her the terror of poor dear father’s profession. There was 
an instance of it on that occasion. 

We were watching the finish of a race, and in the last furlong one 
horse drew out and led by five or six lengths. “Lay ten to one, Funny 
Bunny,” shouted a bookmaker standing behind us. 

“Why,” cried the old Duchess, ‘that’s the horse that’s leading.” 
She turned round to the man at once. ‘‘ Two thousand to two hundred, 
Funny Bunny,” she said. 

Hardly were the words out of her mouth than another horse came up 
on the rails to challenge and win by a short head. We were just going 
to move away when a gruff but pathetic voice behind us said, “‘ Well, 
don’t you want your money ?” 

“ But I backed Funny Bunny,” she said. 

““ Well,” said he with a loud sigh, diving into his bag, “ didn’t Funny 
Bunny win?” 

The old dear smiled all over her face. “It must be because I’m 
slightly colour-blind,” she said; to which the bookmaker replied sadly: 
“It’s always the wimmen wot drives us chaps to drink.” 

There is no more news at present, dearest. Write soon and at length 
to your LUCILLE. . 


A set of six beautiful Gravure reproductions 

of the Dorcas Pictures, size 9X6 inches, 

will be forwarded, post free, on receipt of sixpence, 
in stamps or postal order. 


DORCAS CAMBRIC 


Cnee 


the First was King. . .. 


? 


“The Puritan Cambric made again’ 


and discarded lace as fop- 
pery ... The result was 
as uncomely as their hearts 


desired. . . With the 


adorned 
those who walked the 
stage whereof Charles 


Nay, did not the Merry Puritan maidens it was 
Monarch set the fashion otherwise .. . they also 
in Cambric Shirts, Ruffles, pretended to renounce 
and Cuffs? ... Then came vanities . . . . but their 


the stern, grim, Round- plain caps were coquet- 
heads, who swept away tishly made . .. . while 
the Ruffled Shirt . . . their collars and _ cuffs 


trimmed and cut the grace- 
ful sombrero till it lost its 
gaiety, shunned embroidery, 


possessed a character of 
their own, which was ex- 
tremely picturesque. 


DORCAS CAMBRIC 


adds that indefinable ‘‘something” 
that completes the harmony which 
is so desirable in dress. . . . May 
we send you a pattern? 


J. & N. PHILIPS & CO. LTD., ADVERTISING DEPT., MANCHESTER. 
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The Best Rubberless Raincoats 


THE 


TATLER 


MISS K. F. CAWTHORNE 


Eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. A. 


M. Cawthorne, of 


bridge, who is to be married to the 
Rev. Hugh Matthews of 5, St. Martin's 
Place, Trafalgar Square, W.C. 


MISS GWEN PIGGIN 


Of FOIE alee ncndon, oetain married to Miss Avril Massy Lloyd, at 
engage 
5 ew CAveEMICUEROUalGAIre Force: the Church of St. Mary-le-Tower, 


of Handsworth, Birmingham 


Of Social Interest. 


A 


Caithness, 


world is the 
Lady 


is in the Bedfordshire 
Yeomanry, is the only 
son of Mr. William 
Trevor of Lathbury 
Park, Newport Pag- 
nell, Bucks. “A  se- 
cond very interesting 
engagement is the one 
of the Hon. Gwladys 
Ridley, the eldest 
daughter of the late 
Viscount Ridley, who 
is to marry Captain 
Gordon-Ives of the 
Scots Guards, the 
eldest son of the late 
Colonel Gordon-lves, 
C.B. 


* * 


To be Married 
June. 
t the Church of 
St. John the 
Evangelist, Edin- 
burgh, on June 1, the 
marriage is to take 
place of Commander 
Stephen St. Leger 
Moore and Miss Cecil 
Adam. On the 2nd. 
Captain Nigel Bittles- 


Bassano 


lverwood, Wey- 


in 


ton of the Suffolk Regiment, 


wich. 


RECENT announcement of con- 
siderable interest in the social 


eldest daughter of the Earl of 


Olivia Buchan. 
fiancé, Captain Stephen L. Trevor, who 


The 5th sees 


Busy 


Edward’s Catholic Church, 
Windsor, of Mr. Edward Hicks, 
the youngest son of the late Bishop of 
Lincoln, and Miss Constance Lowe, and 
on the 8th there is the one between The 
Master of Saltoun and Miss Welby, 
which is taking place quietly at Denton, 


St. 
Road, 


engagement of the 


Her 


MISS ANNIE M. LILEY 


Eldest daughter of the Rev. A. V. Liley of 
Tunis, whose marriage to Mr. Leonard H. 
Hurst, H.M. Vice-Consul, of the Levant 
Consular Service, youngest son of Mr. R. 
W. Hurst (formerly H.M. Consul at Pakhoi, 
China) and of Mrs. Hurst, is announced 
to take place early in June, at Constanti- 
nople, where both are on the staff of the 
British High Commission 


is to be 


Pennethorne of 
borough, Hants. 


Ips- 


the wedding at 


Weddings and 


Engagements. 


Alma 


Lincolnshire. 
* 


* 
Further Engage- 


ments. 
FE urther engage- 
ments an- 
nounced include those 
between Mr. Charles 
Gordon Ross, M.C., 
and Miss Iris Fowler, 
youngest daughter of 
Sir George and Lady 
Fowler of The Home- 
stead, Oatlands 
Chase, Weybridge ; 
Captain J. A. Mac- 
Alister Seaton, 2nd 
Battalion Loyal North 
Lancashire Regiment, 
and Miss Kathleen 
Robinson, youngest 
daughter of Dr. and 
Mrs. E. Laurie Rob- 


inson, Melrose, 
Guernsey ; Major 
Neville Liang, 


D.S.O., 4th Hussars, 
second surviving son 
of Mrs. Laing of 
Farnley Grange, Cor- 
bridge-on-Tyne, and 
Miss Zara Penne- 


thorne, only child of Lieutenant-Colonel 
H. E. Pennethorne, 


R.A., and Mrs. 


Manor Farm, Farn- 
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MRS. C. 


T. NICHOLSON 


Née Miss Margaret Lancaster Sharpe, 
third daughter of Mrs. W. H. Sharpe, 
whose marriage to Mr. C. T. Nichol- 


son 


took place at 


Long Ditton, 


Surrey, on May 10 


Vandy« 


MISS EILEEN WALTER 


Second daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
William Walter of Uplands, Guernsey, 
who is to marry Major F. Brousson, 
D.S.0., R.F.A 


TELEGRAMS: 


Dinner See 67 pieces £13 10 0 
Dessert ,, 18 pieces ae SeomO | 
Meat Plate aA Xs ees 23 
Dessert , sehen ts | 


The 


W rite for detailed Pri ice List. 


Tudor Rose 


in the well-known Silicon China. 
effect, adaptable to present day furnishing. 


Breakfast Service, 6 persons os £3 0 

Cup and Saucer ons ie 3 
Coffee Pot... att or as 10 
Coffee Cup and Saucer ... 2 


CONTROLLED EXCLUSIVELY BY :— 


0 
6 
6 
9 


‘Tea Service (40 pieces) 


Reproduction. 


Beautifully painted by hand in Mauve and Green, creating a pleasing, decorative 
The flowers are in Mauve and Green, handles solid Mauve, knobs Green. 


», Cup and Saucer 


Teapot m/s 
Jam Jar 


Samples on bbe meee 


SOANE & SMITH, Ltd., 462, Galo Street, London, W. 1. 


“ EARTHENWESDO, Lonpon.’ 


Boxes from the French Riviera. 


“The Specialité House of Originalities.” 


Famous for the Wedgwood Black Basalt Floating Flower Bowls, Alabaster Glass, Old Puce Colour Glass, Lunéyille Ware from France, and Mentone Jam 
Orders over £1 Carriage Paid in England and Scotland. 


TELEPHONE: PADDINGTON 2634. 


Packages extra. 
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THE POPULAR COMPOSER, 
MISS NELLIE SIMPSON, 


writes :— 


““T feel I should like to tell you how very highly I value Phosferine. 
In the early days of my study, which consisted of many hours of practice 
each day in addition to composition, I frequently had to take a rest from 
my work—this was very disheartening as I was anxious to go ahead. I 
was advised to try Phosferine, but having derived no benefit from other 
tonics, it was with very little hope that I gave Phosferine atrial. To my 
great joy, I soon found that I hadrenewed energy, life and spirits, and above 
all I was able to get whole nights of sleep. Since then I have progressed 
rapidly with my work. When I am feeling the least sign of exhaustion, 
I turn to Phosferine, which revives me immediately. I shall always 
keep Phosferine by me, for in my opinion, and I speak from experience 
—it has no equal.’’—1, St. Mary’s, Moffat, N.B. 


This popular composer says the rapid progress she now makes with her 
work is wholly due to the re-energising powers of Phosferine. Phosferine 
enabled her nerve organisms to re-establish and increase her vital force to 
such an extent that her efforts are no longer impeded by nervous disorders. 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see that you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Influenza Neuralgia Lassitude Nerve Shock 
Nervous Debility Maternity Weakness Neuritis Malaria 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Rheumatism 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag Headache 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily and at less cost than any other preparation. 


SPEGIAL BUSINESS NOTE. fhos'sinc is maie™ havi 
form being particularly convenient for BUSINESS MEN AND WOMEN, 
ALL OUTDOOR WORKERS, TRAVELLERS, SPORTSMEN, etc. It 


can be used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no water is required. 
The 3/- tube is small enough to carry in the pocket and contains 90 doses. 
Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. Prices: 1/3, 3/- and 5/-. The 
3/- size contains nearly four times the 1/3 size. 
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MEPPLEWHITE. SHERATON. 


LD ENGLISH craftsmanship is 

personified in the Period Designs of 
Community Plate. Adam, the name is 
classic. So also Sheraton and Hepple- 
white, illustrated above. In Patrician, 
the latest Community design, the pure 
outline of Jacobean days lives again. 
Community Plate is of quality worthy 
such art. 


GUARANTEED FOR FIFTY YEARS 


In point of quality Community Plate is unexcelled. 
Period Designs in canteens, containing everything 
for six or twelve people; prices from £15 15s. od, 
Separate tablespoons or dinner forks 75/- per dozen. 
On exhibition at leading Silversmiths, Illustrated 
booklet upon request. 


ONEIDA COMMUNITY, LTD., 
Established 1838. Incorporated 188t in Oneida, New York. 
DIAMOND House, HATTON GARDEN, LONDON, E.CG.le 
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Copyright photograph by W. Dennis Moss, Cirencester 


“THE MERRY WIDOW” AT CIRENCESTER 


A great artistic success was effected recently in the presentation of the famous musical comedy, “The Merry Widow,” by the Amateur Dramatic 
Society of the Cirencester Cricket Club, and they had the distinction of first presenting the play on an amateur stage 
From left to right: Back row—Messrs. G. C. Yeandle, J. C. Palmer, E. A. Ovens, H. G. Winstone, T. Ovens, G. A. Luker, R. W. Watts, L. E. Cooke, Hugh Adamthwaite 
(assistant stage manager); second row—Mrs. Dunbar, Misses A. M. Paish, M. D. Gifford, K. H. Constable, M. L. Constable, D. White, M. F. Smart, M. E. Markham, 
K. Moss, Mr. H. St. G. Rawlins (stage manager), Mr. A. H. Gibbons (musical director); third row—Mr. H. J. Clappen, Misses M. Legg, Betty Gouldsmith, M. Ratcliffe 
D. Denly, Alix Holmes, K. Holmes, —— Ratcliffe, C. E. Trinder, L. Barrett, Mr. G. B. Churchyard, Miss Mary Lawson; front row—Miss Winnie Matthews (pianist), 
Mr. H, J. Seaborne (Marquis de Cascada), Mr. R. Morgan (Vicomte Camille de Jolidon), Miss Mary Ridley (Natalie), Mrs. Lewis Smith (Sonia), Mr. Gordon Sherry 
(Prince Danilo), Mr. Sydney Boulton (Baron Popoff), Mr. J. B. Hanks (Nisch), Mr. W. T. C. Paternoster (General Novakovitch) 
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THE VICTIMS»rURIC ACID || || gy 


of Gout, Rheumatism, or Nephritic Colic. 
On the first indi- 
cation of red or 


sandy deposits, GEHATOSAN U2 


Arthritic subjects take a course of fy’ ) s 
URODONAL every month, which elimin- \ Eee j 
ates the Uric Acid from their system, ‘ ; | I" ¢ 
and thus safeguards them from attacks ; H\ i AWS | 
or on the least ‘ y ee 
Gout, painful symptom 
stiff joints, etc., 
Bree . URODONAL 
should at once 
.eumatism be resorted to. 
Sciatica, 
iit Arterio- 
K; Sclerosis 
rs tae 
| Obesity. 
A) 
tb 


Poisoned by URIC ACID, 
Tortured with Pain, he can only be relieved by 


URODONAL 


Because URODONAL dissolves Uric Acid. 
Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain's Laboratories, Paris, Obtainable from all Chemists, and Drug 

Stores, or direct, post free, 5/6 and 12/6, from the British and Colonial Agents, 

HEPPELLS, Pharmacists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W.1. Full explanatory booklets 
sent post free on application. 


bs 


THE GERM-KILLING THROAT TABLET 


Make Formamint a regular part of your daily toilet routine. 
A few of these delicious tablets —sucked morning and even- 
ing—keep your whole mouth and throat germ-proof. You 
thus avoid Sore Vhroat, Catarrh, Dental Decay, ‘*Spongey 
Gums,’’ etc., as well as serious infections like Influenza, 
and Diphtheria. Buy it at your chemist’s—2/2 per bottle. 


GENATOSAN, LTD. (Makers of Sanatogen, Genasprin, etc.) 
12, Chenies Street, London, W.C.1. (Chairman: The Viscountess Rhondda.) 
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Overheard at the Club Window 


: ae vee 3 
wo F m ° ” 0 i js a mn won 


A “Monkey” for 3d. 


COLONEL. Well, boys, you can plunge on mine Wednesday. I've tried 
it to win easily and it will be a good price. You know I don’t 
say this sort of thing without being pretty sure of my ground. 

Str EpwarpD. No, I remember last time you told us to back one of yours, 
and it simply rolled in at 8’s. I wired 50 “ each way,” so 
I’m not likely to forget. 

COLONEL. Good! So you cleared 500 of the best? 

Sir EDWARD. Not much, old top. My man said the wire ‘‘ never reached 


Darr) 


him,” and according to his rules, there was ‘ nothin’ doin’. 

Lorp Bos. Teddy, my boy, I thought you knew better. You should have 
wired it to my man, Douglas Stuart, then even if the wire were 
“lost” a simple ‘Certified copy” of the telegram, costing 
threepence, would have been sufficient, and you'd have got your 
cheque for 500 Monday. ‘“‘ Fancya ‘Monkey’ for Threepence.” 

COLONEL. Well, make up for it Wednesday, but be sure you send it to 
“ Duggie.” 

P.C. WIDEAWAKE. Lummy, must ’ave ‘arf a dollar on meself. 


Applications invited for a 


CREDIT ACCOUNT 


Member All Principal 
Sporting Clubs. 102-104 NEW OXFORD ST,, WC. 
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THE TATLER 


LADIES’ KENNEL ASSOCIATION 


NOTES 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “Doggy” World, 


HE most attractive schedule of the 
Great Joint Terrier Show has been 
sent us for review by the Hon. Show 
Manager, Mr. Holland Buckley. As 
these “notes” will not appear until the 19th 
instant, my remarks will be too late to assist 
the entry; but I strongly advise all terrier 
fanciers and, indeed, dog-lovers generally to 
visit the show, where all the cream of every 
breed of terrier is certain to be on view. The 
-how takes place on May 26 at the Horticul- 
tural Hall, Westminster, and is open to the 
public from tena.m. to five p.m. The judging 
of the “Cup” classes should be most interest- 
ing. In the Grand Challenge class the prize 
is 10 guineas cash, or a silver cup. In the 
Novice Dog and Bitch Cup classes the first 
prize is £5, second £1, and third 12s. 6d. 
All breeds of terriers in the show may com- 
pete. One of our members, Mrs. Alastair 
Campbell, is down to judge the Cairn terriers, 
and as she is most popular and second to none in her knowledge of the breed, 
a record entry of Cairns is assured. 
* * * 
@s the 19th, the day these notes appear, ‘‘ all roads,’’ we hope, “will lead to 
Ranelagh.’’ Given a fine day, a good entry, and a big “gate,” the 
success of the L.K.A. venture is assured. We have not heard the total of the 
entry, but understand it is encouraging. 


* * * 


M*® Queenie Verity-Steele, the able editor of the “ Pekingese Magazine,” 

asks us to draw the attention of Pekingese members in particular, and 
toy dog-owners generally, to the fact that she has undertaken a stall at the Féte 
of ‘Our Dumb Friends League” to be held at the Westminster Hall on June 
9and10. This stall bears the title, “‘ Everything for Toy Dogs”; the Countess 
of Essex is the president. Miss Verity-Steele will be grateful for any contri- 
butions to this stall ; and although it is, of course, my first duty to “ beg ” for 
the L.K.A. stall at this féte, yet as we are contented if we receive one or two 
articles from each of our members, I feel sure the toy dog-owners will make a 
special effort and help Miss Verity-Steele’s stall as well. Money is urgently 
needed to carry on the good work of the league amongst animals. It is 
interesting to learn that there is a prospect cf the Blue Cross (which is now 


‘ 


FELIX OF FAIRWAY 


, 


‘OR this well-known and highly appreciated Brand of 
Footwear we have been awarded the certificate of the 
Institute of Hygiene. 


Supplied in a wide variety of Welted Boots and Shoes. 


SHOES. BOOTS. 
Glacé Kid... Tan Willow Calf 
Box Calf ... 
Tan Willow Calf 


35/6 
. 34/6 
. 39/6 | 


Send To-day for our new Spring and Summer Booklet. 


Freeman Hardy and Willis [¢, 


Head Office x Warehouse, Rutland Street, LEICESTER. 


48/6 


Post free to places where 
we have no Branch. 
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established as a ‘‘ peace time” charity to help horses) amalgamating with the 
Horse Ambulance Branch of the Dumb Friends League. Together they should 
do grand work for the still weak and underfed horses seen everywhere, forage 
still fetching prices which make it difficult for poor owners, even if kindly 
disposed, to provide sufficient food for their animals. 


* * * 

M iss May Phillips sends us a beautiful head study of her Alsatian wolf dog 

puppy, Felix of Fairway. His sire is Deal Ponthieu and his dam Ginette 
de Terraqueuse ; he was bred by Lieut.-Colonel Moore-Brabazon. Although 
only ten months old, Felix has done well at the only shows he has attended, 
winning first and special at Bristol, first and three thirds (in open classes) at 
the Kensington Canine Show, where there was a record entry of eighty in the 
Alsatian classes, and second in the open class at the L.K.A. Members’ Show, 
this, too, in spite of the fact that he is still very shy and does not do himself 
justice in the ring. With such a devoted dog-lover as Miss Phillips, however, 
he will soon lose his shyness, and should then come into his own, for he is a. 
magnificent specimen, being of the desired grey wolf colour, and possessing a 
splendid head and enormous bone. Being such a big dog, Miss Phillips is very 
wisely giving him full time to develop, and he will not be placed at stud till 
he is eighteen months old. Miss Phillips has at present only two bitches, one 
a half-sister to Felix, and she be- 
moans the fact that she has no 
puppies to dispose of, being over- 
whelmed with applications for them. 
Her lovely home in Sussex is an 
ideal place for dogs, who share her 
affections with her hunters and polo 
ponies, not forgetting the prize 
Guernsey cattle, to which Miss Phillips 
attends herself, even doing the milk- 
ing and butter-making sometimes. 

* * * 
M rs. Victor Corbould sends a 

really fascinating picture of 
some of her Skye terriers, which she 
styles ‘‘ Father, mother, and some of 
the children.” It is a triumph of 
photographic art, for not one of the 
dogs has moved. Judging by the 
recent demand for puppies, Mrs. 
Corbould hopes that this breed is 
gainingin popularity. ‘‘At the recent 
Members’ Show,” she writes, ‘‘I 
could have sold many puppies had I 
wished, and I am so glad to think 
that such a delightful companion as 
the Skye is still appreciated by 
many.” CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 


A FAMILY OF SKYE TERRIERS 


School Clothes 
and Thrift 


THRIFT, as we know it, is 
refusing to spend unwisely. 

To spend more money to re- 
’ duce ultimate cost is to practise 
THRIFT. 

You are THRIFTY if, no matter 
what the first cost, the service 
purchased is greater than the 
outlay. 

Having full value for goods of 


high quality and proved satisfac- 
tion is THRIFT. 


ROWIE 


(WM. ROWE & Co., Ltd.) 


106 NEW BOND STREET LONDON W. 


To write to-day 
for a free copy of 
our new book, 
“School Kit in 
the Rowe Man- 
ner,” ts the act 
Ofer thrifty 
person. 
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THOUSANDS OF CHILDREN 
under THREE Years of Age 


CONDEMNED TO DEATH! 


Report trom a Death Centre in the Famine Area of Europe :— 
“News is just to hand that only those children between three and five can be helped; the mites under three 
must be abandoned to starvation, for there will not be enough food to go round if these are included.” 


Voluntary Effort the only Hope to Save Helpless Little Children from Starvation: 


WILL YOU HELP TO SAVE ONE, AT LEAST, OF THESE LITTLE ONES 
WHO MUST OTHERWISE BE LEFT TO DIE. 


TERRIBLE problem has been presented 
A to the Relief Commissioners in the 
Famine Area of Europe. 


Millions of poor, helpless 
children are in daily, hourly 
danger of acruel death from star- 
vation and disease. There is not 
enough food to go round. It 
has been necessary deliberately 
to select which children shall be 
saved and which must be left 
to die. 


In all the long history of the 
human race there has never been 
so poignant—so truly awful a 
situation. 


The piteous cries and moans 
of innocent little sufferers are 
sounding in all directions. Frantic 
mothers whose emaciated condi- 
tion precludes the possibility. of 
feeding their infant children, 
stretch forth appealing arms for 
food and succour to save their 
loved ones. 


In some centres, despite heroic 
rescue work, there are THOU- 
SANDS of dying little ones, 
and only food enough for a few 
HUNDREDS! 


That Civilisation should ever 
permit helpless little children to 
be deliberately abandoned to 
starvation we never dreamed in 
the hour of our victory. 


A TERRIBLE CRISIS! 


But the crisis has come. Whole 
future generations of our fellow 
citizens of Europe are threatened 
with extermination. Shall we stand 
by and allow this to goon? Shall 
we rest content with what we’ have 
achieved when precious human 
lives can be saved for a few 
shillings each ? 

“Oh, God! that bread should 


be so dear and flesh and blood so 
cheap,"’ sang Tom Hood in his 


pathetic appeal for the working women of the slums. 
How much more tragic now when poor, innocent 


babies are paying the penalty ? 


Our docks are choked with food. 
taurant and shop is overflowing with good things. On the swiftness of 
Almost every household in this country has a | your response depends 


plenteous larder. But in other 


countries of Europe swift and terrible catastrophe 
has darkened the bright skies of Treaties, and whole 
communities are exposed to the fury of plague 


and famine. 


IT IS WITHIN YOUR POWER 
TO SAVE LIFE. 


Yet each of you who read can save a life, two 
lives, three, a hundred or a thousand, 


Every res- 


to your means. You need sacrifice noshing—-though | Area is 
Heaven knows if a sacrifice were wanted it would 


be a.thousand times worth the making. All you 


with life. 


Imagine the daily, hourly Tragedy taking place in the homes of Millions of Starving 
Children in the Famine Area. Also try to imagine, if you can, the feelings of the Mothers 


of the children under the age of THREE who have in some districts been virtually 
CONDEMNED TO DEATH because if they were fed there would not be sufficient food 
to go round. 

Think of the unendurable agony of thousands of bereft Mothers, many of whom 
have lost two, three or four children, and are fighting with desperate self-denial against 
the gaunt death that awaits their surviving offspring. Despite their awful sacrifices they 
see the youngest children withering away day by day in their arms. 

THIS IS TRULY THE MOST AWFUL TRAGEDY THE WORLD HAS EVER SEEN. 

Will you not do something to prevent the continuance of this terrible tragedy ? But 
it must be TO-DAY. 


are asked to do is to send 
what you can afford— 
NOW, without hesitation, 
without demur. 


To LORD WEARDALE, 
valuable young lives, the 


saving of that desperate 
agony that only parents 
bereaved can ever know, 
the rescue from humilia- 
tion, suffering and squalor 
of millions of little ones 
who are perishing almost 
every moment. Even as 
you read nowanother grave 
will be dug—and another 
—and another! Mother 


fortunate 


ADDRESS..... 
The Tatler, 19/5/20. 
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= SAVE THE CHILDREN FUND. 


OBJECTS.—To Help the Children throughout the Famine Area. 
PATRONS: 

His Grace the Archbishop of Canterbury; His Eminence Cardinal Bourne, Archbishop 

of Westminster; The Rev. A. T. Guttrey; 3 

The Right Hon. Lord Robert Cecil, M.P. 


Chairman of Committee of “Save the Children Fund,” 
Room 191, 26, Golden Square, Regent St., London, W. 1. 
Sr1r,—I would like to help the Starving Children in the Famine Areas of Europe and 


Asia Minor and enclose..........ssscccceseeeees as a donation to the ‘‘ Save the Children Fund.” 


receiving thousands of cruelly slain 
children whom her ruined crops cannot maintain 


Everything is ready for instant 
rescue. The ‘Save the Children’’ 
Fund, under the Chairmanship of 
Lord Weardale is making tremen- 
dous efforts to cope with the situa- 
tion, and already this year over 
£250,000 has been contributed to 
help the little ones in all Famine 
areas, irrespective of Race, Politics 
or Religion. The money has been 
distributed through approved Relief 
Societies, and for every {£1 so 
spent the Government has given 
another £1. 


Whatever you can spare will be 
applied at once—without delay, 
without Red Tape, without wastage 
of asingle penny. Food is ready, 
clothing is ready. Only your gene- 
rosity is wanted to release it for 
the relief of these. innocent victims 
of the aftermath of war. EVERY 
donation is put on Active Service 
in twenty-four hours. 


You can argue the rights and 
wrongs of the case after you have 
sent. To do so before is to slay the 
objects of your relief with futile 
words. 


THE UNANIMOUS 
SUPPORT OF EVERY 
CREED & RELIGION. 


The ‘‘Save the Children ’’ Fund 
is the only Relief Organisation 
which has the whole - hearted 
support of the leaders of every 
movement, every creed and every 
denomination. 


The call._to our humanity and 
pity surely cannot fail to stir every 
generous feeling in our hearts. 
Nobody is asked to deny themselves. 
Shillings count as well as pounds. 
But it must be to-day. 


The Right Hon. Earl Curzon, K.G.; 


N.B.—Offers of assistance and co-operation are invited from Public Men and Leaders of Society 
—anyone, in fact, who has in the past assisted to raise Funds in the form of Local Subscription 
Lists, Charity Social Events, Dances, Whist Drives, Concerts, etc. Every true Britisher— 
7 3 man, woman, or child—should recognise the immediate need of help, and volunteer to do 
according earth in the Famine what they can—AT ONCE. ’ 
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PICTORIAL 


We think that the majority of people do not pay very 

serious heed to the ever widening breach between 
the factions of the Liberal party. It seems to them but a 
side issue, pure and simple, a small and insignificant storm 
in the cup of party politics. The years of war, if they have 
revealed nothing else, have at least taught us that party 
politics must be reviewed in a new light. The old labels 
and watchwords have lost much of their force and appeal, 
The plain citizen cares now not so much whether a man is 
a Liberal or a Coalition Liberal, a Tory or a Unionist, but 
rather whether he stands for nationalism and progress or 
the reverse. The dividing line between the two former 


great parties has been perceptibly narrowed, partly by the 
growing strength of Labour and partly by the domestic 
changes that the war has brought about. 

To-day the country wants cheaper food, cheaper coal, 
more houses, and so on. 


It wants a Government that will 


THEY ONLY WANTED TO CHAIN 
HIM UP! 


From ‘The Star” 


From “ Reynolds's" 

AND SO SAY ALL OF US! 
Said Mr. McCurdy: | don't think it’s wise 
To cut the thing loose—it is certain to rise. 
We'd much better tighten it up, said John 


Bull; 
It's already got far too tremendous a pull 


- ri Ven ‘- 
LLL crear raemes 


From “John Bull" 


A SCORCHER! 
The temperature is getting very high, 


And to shelter from the heat you vainly try; 


But it’s not at all surprising 
That thé mercury keeps rising 


When the sun’s still shining in the sky 
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POLITICS. 


economise ruthlessly and continuously until the burden on 
the taxpayer can be lifted. Its needs are so real and 
so pressing that it does not feel inclined to distress itself 
unduly with party distinctions and party quarrels. It wants 
the best men for the job apart from their old, or new, poli- 
tical beliefs, and it is to the Coalition, with all the faults 
that such a compromise must inevitably pdssess, that the 
majority have pinned, and do still pin, their faith. It was 
a Coalition that won the war, after party politicians had 
failed to do so, and coped not unsuccessfully with all the 
internal and international difficulties and dangers of the 
peace. No single party could have done what the Coalition 
has achieved, for the simple reason that the problems that 
have been faced have been not party but national. The 
country’s requirements of to-day and to-morrow are pre- 
cisely similar, and what is required is not politicians of a 
certain party, but the best men of all parties. 


—— —__. 
GRAND NUMBER ONE ENORMOUS 
TOURING COMPANY. SuccESS 


SENTH a 
HRA eA SAN REMO 


FARCICAL-TRAGEDY | —“r OPENING 
“iTeay BE FOR YEARS] > SHORTLY AT 
ORIT MAX BE 3 Ss PA 
FOR EVER. 


. cc 
SUPREME COUNCIL | 


mt 


sash 


From “The Evening News"' 


Infant Phenomenon: But you promised me 
a part 


Manager: Yes, dearie, in the next show. 
But, good gracious, child, this one may run 
for years yet 


YOU 


IT IS IMPOSSIBLE 


within seven days. 


We have no shop. 


HAVE SEEN THE 
ORIENTAL PEARLS LOOK- SO MUCH LIKE CIRO'S 
TO TELL THEM 


HIGH PRICES ARE THE RULING FASHION TO-DAY 
BUT CIRO PEARLS ARE STILL SOLD 
ORIGINAL PRICE OF £1:1:0 


THERE ARE MANY 
ARTIFICIAL PEARLS 


BUT WHEN YOU HAVE SEEN 


Ciro Pears 


BEST OF THEM. EVEN 


APART. 


AT THEIR 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


Upon receipt of £1:1 :0 we will send you on approbation a Necklet of Ciro Pearls, 16 in. lon 
other lengths at proportionate rates, or a Ring, Brooch, Earrings, or any other Jewel with Ciro Pearls, 


Our Showrooms are on the First Floor, over Lloyd’s Bank. 
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MISS JOSE COLLINS, the étoile of Daly's 
Theatre, writes :—"I really must write and say that 
I think that the Ciro Pearl is the most wonderful 
imitation of the genuine pearl I have ever seen. I 


often wore your string, and no one ever detected it 
from-my real one.” 


& (Gold Clasp 2/6 extra), 


Put them beside any real pearls, or any other artificial pearls, and if they are not equal to the re. i 

side 1 r L ad | al or s 
the other artificial pearls, no matter what their price may be, we will refund your money if you return {leito. ee 
Our interesting Booklet No. 8 will give you details of our productions. 


CIRO PEARLS, LTD. (Dept. 8), 39, OLD BOND STREET, W.1 (Piccadilly end). 
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S BARKER. 
oe ann~DOBSONS 


Why? The most jealously guarded 
secrets which gave Continental chocolates 
their delicacy and refinement, have been 
discovered by us and improved upon in our 
new British product — 


VIKING 


CHOCOLATE 


Old-time methods and machinery have 
no place in our Chocolate Works, where 
only the finest ingredients are permitted, 
and where the exclusive services of experts 

roduce a standard of chocolate excellence 
itherto unattained. 


For nearly a century, the name ‘‘Barker & Dobson” 
has stood for the very best in high-class sweetmeats, 


BARKER & DOBSON’S 
CHOCOLATES ARE 
aa DELIGHTFULLY 

“ ASSORTED. 


If you have difficulty in 
obi ining them, write us for 
name and address of nearest dealer. 


Viking Chocolates are manufactured only by 5 
BARKER & DOBSON, Ltd., Everton, Liverpool. 


and Harris 


Dress and Suit Lengths of 
these Rare Materials direct 
from the Crofters’ Hands 


j | TRADE MARK 


PATTERNS POST FREE 
DELIVERY FREE 


ewis €& Harris Handwoven Tweed Co., 
Tarbert, Harris, N.B. 


Tweeds Handwoven 
in the Isle of Lewis 


Ltd. 
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“ARISTON” 


Cigc 
(Choicest Dubec) 


For Refined ‘Tastes 


ARISTON 
Gold Tipped 


From all leading 
Tobacconists. 


If any difficulty is experienced in obtaining, apply to— 
Muratti Ltd., West End Depot—28, Piccacilly, London, W.1 


“Silent Running” fon obih 


HE Oldsmobile is good to look upon, restful to 

ride in, economical to keep. It is as free from trouble 
as it is possible to make it. The stamina and inbuilt 
serviceability of the car are adequate for any demands. 


ERFECT design, high quality materials, and expert 
_ workmanship have resulted in a car that combines 
luxury and elegance with proved performance. 


For full particulars apply to :— 


GENERAL MOTORS LIMITED, 
135/7, Long Acre, W.C. 2. 


Telegrams: “* GENMOTEXPO, LONDON.” Telephone: GERRARD 9626. 
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THE PASSING SHOW S—continued. 


to make a human being of the hero, whose mind is always in perplexity 
as to what his body had better do; and his manner of suddenly becoming 
heroic in a real crisis—which is the way very often with characters such 
as his—was dramatically most effective. There was also a clever little 
study of the “modern girl” of the flashy type by Miss Fontanne, and 
another from Mr. Barry Baxter as an empty-headed young man, while 
Mr. Henry Vibart’s judge was everything a judge should be, and very 
often is—on the stage. But the 
play lives and breathes through the 
art of Laurette Taylor. She it is 
who vitalises every scene in which 
she appears. The part, too, is one 
which offers wonderful acting oppor- 
tunities, of all of which she avails 
herself triumphantly. One Night 
in Rome will thus mean for play- 
goers one evening at the Garrick 
Theatre watching the supreme 
cleverness of this most accomplished 
and charming little American actress 
whom London long ago took to its 
heart. 
* * 
New Pavlova Ballets, 
s it that Pavlova’s genius so 
eclipses everybody else that 
mere talent seems tame indeed 
beside her, or is it that her com- 
pany of dancers is not worthy of 
her extraordinary grace and charm? 
I know not. But this I do know, 
that when she is not on the stage one merely exists dully until she re- 
appears again. Volinine is a magnificent dancer; Vera Karalli and 
Butsova are extremely gifted; but Pavlova is so supreme that these 
lesser lights seem to pale into whiteness beside her. Or perhaps it is 
that the ballets of the répertoire are not particularly exciting. This, 
at any rate, is a fact—the most thrilling moments of all are the 


LADY ANNE WALPOLE 


The five-months-old daughter of Lord 

and Lady Orford. By his first mar- 

riage Lord Orford had one daughter, 

mow Lady Dorothy Mills, and there is 
no heir to the earldom 


dances in which Pavlova has the stage to herself, or when she is» 


partnered by Volinine. Then, indeed, we lose all sense of time and 
space watching her incomparable art. “ Autumn Leaves ’—the new 
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ballet in which Pavlova dances as a Chrysanthemum blown hither and 
thither by the autumn winds — is of the stuff of which unforgetable 
memories are made. It is the most exquisitely beautiful thing to be 
seen in London. For poetry of motion, for grace, and for that inde- 
finable thing called “charm” Pavlova stands supreme among the 
Russian dancers. Drury Lane, packed from floor to ceiling at every 
performance, bears witness to the potency of her genius. “‘ ARKAY.” 


Round and About Notes. 


“T*he Victoria Palace has an exceptionally strong bill this week, which 
includes Arthur Prince, Cicely Courtneidge, Burr and Hope, 
O’Gorman Brothers, Herbert Lee, 
B. Southwood, and Pink Lady, etc. 
* * * 
At the Kennington Theatre this 
~*~ week Mr. Ernest Rolls is 
giving the great Empire success, 
The Lilac Domino, with a strong 
cast which includes Eva Lynn, 
Robert Chisholm, and Herbert 
Darnley, etc. 
* * * 
his week Mr. Charles Gulliver is 
presenting a first-class variety 
entertainment at the Palladium, 
including Miss Ruth Vincent, Harry 
Weldon, George Lashwood, Percy 
Honri, Albert Whelan, etc. 
* * * 
“Lhe Royal Caledonian Ball will be 
held at the Connaught Rooms, 
Great Queen Street, Kingsway, on 
June 7. The ball, which is under 
the patronage of their Majesties 
the King and Queen, is in aid of 
the Royal Caledonian Schools and the Royal Scottish Corporation. 
Dancing from nine to three, and a continuous supper during the ball. 
Dinner, at 7s. 6d. a head, will be served before the ball to any holder of 
a ticket applying beforehand for a table. Tickets (ladies 25s., gentlemen 
30s.) are only sold in exchange for a voucher signed by a patroness, of 
which a list can be supplied by the hon. secretaries, Major Colin and 
Lady Margaret MacRae, 22, Mansfield Street, W. 1. 


MARQUISE D’IRANDA D'ARCANGUES 


With her son, Michel. The Marquise, 
who owns a famous castle near Biarritz, 
is a daughter of Sehor Don Arelino 
Aramayo, for many years Minister Pleni- 

potentiary for Bolivia at St. James’s 
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4 ig epic is \y } 
. “QOvaltine” is prepared from Nature’s ti 
4 tonic foods ~ Malt, Milk and Eggs — and 

1) is the ideal food beverage for convalescents. 


It is a delicious and highly concentrated 
extract of the vitalizing and reconstructing 


bi elements required to build up the system. mn 
) ( 
4 aa F ; 5 ! 
H One cup of “Ovyaltine” supplies more nourishment 

a _ than 7 cups of cocoa, 12 cups of beef-extract or 3 eggs. \ 
5 : Of all Chemists and Stores. 


- OVALTINE 


fi —— TONIC FOOD BEVERAGE 
fl 


; 
{ 

Gd Builds-up Brain, Nerve and Body : 
in 


BRADLEYS (Chepstow Place), LTD. 


CONTINUED INCREASE IN BUSINESS 


The EIGHTH ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING of Bradleys 
(Chepstow Place), Limited, was held on Tuesday, the 11th of May, 
at the Institute of Chartered Accountants, Moorgate Place, 
Mr. B. J. REDMAN (the chairman) presiding. 

The SECRETARY (Mr. A. E. Vince) having read the notice 
convening the meeting, : 


The CHAIRMAN said :—Ladies and gentlemen,—As you have all received a 
copy of the report, we will, with your permission, take it as read. The results 
of last year’s trading are indicative of the ever-increasing business of the com- 
pany, and the balance carried to the profit and loss account is £118,281 11s. 10d. 
The total profit, including income from investments, for the period under review 
is £121,319 Os. 9d. (as against £101,006 last year), to which falls to be added 
the balance carried from last year’s accounts, £59,180 9s. 3d., making a total 
of £180,499 10s. The investments of the company are represented by gilt- 
edged securities valued at £116,708 8s. 9d., and taken in the balance-sheet at 
£111,132 1s. 3d. The income from these investments is £5,862 Os. 10d. per 
annum. After providing for income-tax, depreciation, and Preference dividend, 
the sum of £140,999 10s. is available. Your directors propose to declare a 
dividend of 20 per cent. upon the Ordinary shares, which will absorb the sum of 
£60,000, and to carry forward the balance of £80,999 10s. to next year’s account. 
The amount carried forward is £21,819 Os. 9d. in excess of the amount carried 
forward in the previous year. It is more than enough to pay the Preference 
dividend and a similar dividend of 20 per cent. to the Ordinary shareholders 
again next year, even assuming that no profits were to be earned during the 
next 12 months. The freehold'and leasehold premises are taken at the former 
figure of £168,069 14s, 10d.. We have not sought to learn their worth at 
present-day values, ’ In order to cope with the increasing trade it was found 
necessary during the last year to extend our buildings on rather a large scale. 
On completion we shall be in a position to do a much larger business. The 
shareholders are to be congratulated on the results of the past year’s trading, 
which are in every way satisfactory to.us all. The position of the company is 
in every way excellent, and the prospects of a continuation of this satisfactory 
state of affairs are bright. I now beg to move the adoption of the report and 
accounts. 

Mr. T. PATON seconded the motion, which was carried unanimously. 

The retiring directors (Messrs. B. J. Redman, H. Simpson, J. E. Sharman, 
and T. Paton) were re-elected, and the auditors (Messrs. Cates, Brown, and 
Harding) were re-appointed. 

At a subsequent extraordinary general meeting a resolution making certain 
formal alterations in the articles of association was carried unanimously. : 
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ATURAL death is exceedingly rare. 


be termed natural. 
unnatural. 


will find yourself trying to portray a perfect life. 
Imagine a child born of healthy parents gradually 
growing and developing until its physical and mental activities reach 
their zenith, living and glorying in perfect health, free from all pain 
and disease, just as gradually declining as old age approaches, and 


worth while. 


Health Insurance. 

Despite the great amount of illness and disease in 
our midst, a remedy does exist, except in the most 
exceptional cases. And this, best known as the 
‘tSandow System of Curative Physical Culture,’’ was 
invented by Mr. Eugen Sandow, the pioneer and 
foremost exponent of modern Physical Therapeutics. 
It aims, not only at regaining, but at maintaining 
perfect and lasting health, thus offering, to the fit as 
well as the ailing, a real insurance of prolonged life. 
During the past 30 years Mr. Sandow has advised and 
treated over 100,000 patients, suffering from all manner 
of ailments, and building up strong, healthy, vigorous 
men and women, while thousands more have by his 
methods attained a high standard of physical develop- 
ment, and proved the efficacy of his treatment, with 
enduring beneficial results to themselves and their 
race and generation. That most critical journal 
‘Truth ’’ after an exhaustive investigation of the 
Sandow treatment, reported 94 per cent. of cases 
cured, and that 99 per cent. derived satisfactory benefit, 
a most wonderful record. 


Two Misconceptions, and the Truth 


Two misconceptions frequently arise with regard to 
Mr. Sandow’s treatment. 

One is that the exercises prescribed by him are of so 
vigorous a nature that they are only possible of being 
performed by those enjoying the rudest of health. 
This is a complete fallacy. The remedy must fit the 
disease. Patients suffering from such varied ailments 
as Insomnia, Obesity, Neurasthenia, Rheumatism, 
Gout, Indigestion, Constipation, Liver, and Kidney 


INFANTS’ COTS AND BASKETS 


We have always in stock a wonderful variety of Infants’ 
Cots and Baskets all of which are our own exclusive designs, 
and are made from the best quality materials. 


DAINTY COT (as sketch) trimmed pin 
spot muslin bordered with lace and insertion 
and trimmed bows of satin ribbon ; mounted 
over white with ribbon in pink or blue. 


11% Gns. 


Hamper Basket to match, 7 Gns. 


Price 


e 
How to Die a 
Millions of people die in 
their beds, but the overwhelming majority of these deaths 
are caused by disease, pain and illness, and can in nowise 


Illness and disease are themselves 
Endeavour to picture what a death should be, and you 


& EREEBODY. 


Wigmore Street, Cavendish 
Square, London, W.1 


Natural 
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Such a portrait is 


priceless possession. 


troubles, Heart and Lung complaints, Anemia, Spinal 
Curvative, etc., are treated by Mr. Sandow with in- 
variable success, and it will readily be seen that many 
varieties of movement, vigorous and gentle, have to be 
prescribed and followed. 

The second misconception is that consulting Mr. 
Sandow is an expensive matter. This, again, is not 
so. Mr. Sandow attends at his Institute, 32, St. 
James’s Street, London, S.W.1, every day between 
11 and 1,30, and 3.30 and 5.30, Saturdays 11 to 1. 
There you may consult him and have your case 
diagnosed. He will give you what advice is in his 
power, and for this there will be no charge or obliga- 
tion whatever. You may write him for particulars of 
his treatment, and the necessary forms for consultation 
by post will be sent to you by return, again free of all 
cost. If writing, fill in the coupon at the foot of this 
page. If in either case you decide to follow his 
methods and let him prescribe for you a course of 
Health Exercises, a charge will certainly be made, but 
even this will be a very small matter compared with, 
for instance, a long and serious illness or a life Insur- 
ance premium. During the last 30 years over a 
thousand million pounds have been paid in life Insur- 
ance premiums, without adding one year to any one of 
the lives insured. By Mr. Sandow’s methods you will 
obtain and maintain perfect physical health and the 
prolongation of your life. 


Physical Development and 
Figure Culture. 


Mr. Sandow’s methods for obtaining physical develop- 
ment are too well-known to need repetition, and with 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientilic  pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy of 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 


Pearls. 
The “Sphere 
says :— 
“A» row of 


wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most | fastidious 
laste.’ 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
ings, in Solid 


(Debenhams, Ltd.) 


gently fading away as it reaches the terminus. 
death, the end of a natural life. 


A Man’s 


Every man’s heritage is perfect health, and yet how uncommon it is. 
Many factors militate against its possession. 
the age we live in can hardly be termed conducive to a natural life, 
and inits place millions of our fellow creatures are bearing pain and 
burdens for which their frail bodies are all too weak. 
famous, honoured, or wealthy one may be, life without health is a toil, 
and happiness is impossible. 


SESSEL 


z 


Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls 
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Death. 


That is a natural 


Inheritance. 


The rush and hurry of 


However 


Perfect health is indeed man’s most 


regard to this and figure culture it is only necessary to 
repeat the words of Lady Cooper, the Lady Mayoress, 
of only a few days ago, ‘‘ Girls by their own efforts in 
physical culture would give themselves that bloom in 
complexion which would need no artifices.”’ 


Your Opportunity. 

Enough has been written to convince you that Mr. 
Sandow can benefit you if you will let him, and that 
the fault will not be his if you do not accept his offer. 
Why suffer, when you can be cured. Shake off the 
fatal lethargy which threatens to engulf you, and help 
yourself when help is offered. Any article you possess 
which is in need of repair is promptly despatched for 
attention, but your body, so badly in want of renova- 
tion, remains neglected. : 

Call, telephone, or write, but in any case, DO IT 
NOW. DON’T WAIT. YOU MAY FORGET IT. 


COUPON. 


To Mr. EUGEN SANDOW, 
The Sandow Curative Insvitute, Ltd., 
32, St. James’s Street, London, S.W.1 
Telephone No.: Gerrard 5900. 
Please send me your Free Health Treatise and Consultation 
orm dealin sawithrareesceteccvetercrmeccesenssteniezarerertnceesincrienitne 


PEARLS 


Sessel Pear.s 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 


= 


SS 


being studied 
in their manu- 
facture. 


The“ Bystander™ 


says :— 


“ 
In colour, 
weight and 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
to choose belween 
the two pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp wit) 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 


F r Gold Mountings. centre, 
DEBENHAM Fak with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, Pisa 
£2:2:0 a4: 4 52°09 £2:2:0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 


taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE No. 31, ON KEQUEST POST FREE, 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 8 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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POLO NOTES. 


HANKS to the unmannerly behaviour of the Clerk of the Weather, polo 
| in London has been hung up a whole fortnight. At the time of writing 
these notes they hope to get a move on at Hurlingham on Saturday, 
the 15th, this being the third postponement, as they had meant to start 
originally on the 1st, then the 8th, and then the 12th. Even now it does not look to 
be any certainty, because, as I write, there is plenty of rain in the offing, and if it 
elects to come down, good- bye to any chance of play, the grounds being only 
just recovering from the sousing they have had. It is naturally desired that 
they should not be cut up, as they will be if play is permitted before they have 
had time to dry. We must, therefore, live in hope and trust for the best, but 
I shall not know before these notes have to be delivered to THE TATLER 
whether we can carry on or not, 


* * * 


C plone! Arthur Duff has got Hurlingham 

looking as it has never looked before. 
The big ground is now, as already recorded in 
these notes, full-size for a boarded one, 7:e., 
300 yards long by 160 yards wide, and the 
corners have all been squared. 


* * * 


Before this, the boards ran down each side 

like the trail of a snake, and it was more 
like a French billiard table than a polo ground. 
With the America Cup in prospect, it was 
naturally necessary to have a regulation ground. 
There are to be many new stands on the pavilion 
side, and one or two additions to the stands on 
the band-stand side, and they hope to be able 
to cope with the crush. At Meadowbrook they 
have stands as big as the grand stands at 
Epsom, Newmarket, etc., and as I hear the 
Yanks are coming over in droves to see America 
win back the cup from effete England, there 
will be no room for a mere Britisher to see 
the show. It is said that Major Vivian Lockett 
may captain our team, but nothing definite is 
of course known. Major Lockett was our back 
in 1914 at Meadowbrook, when “ Rattle’s” 
“braves ’’’ took all the wind and hot-air out 
of the sails of the much-advertised Big Four. 
We have not yet heard any news of what the 
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GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 


Lever Watch on Expanding Bracelet, l8ct. Gold throughout. 
£18 5-21077-0- 


Gold Lever Watch on Expanding Bracelet. 
Fs Noeea Heres ( 0 


New illustrated Catalogue of Jewellery and Silverware sent free on request. 


16&78 REGENT Sake ET, LONDORN,W. 


MR. W. RAPHAEL’S ALLENBY 


The winner of the Newmarket Stakes, with Slade up. 
Allenby is a son of Tagalie, the 1912 Derby heroine, who 
died suddenly after foaling last week 
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By ‘* Serrefile.’ 


Americans are doing, but I hear that Mr. René la Montagne, who was played 
in one of the 1914 matches, may be the mainstay of their team. 
* * * 

Bok the big ground and the second ground at. Hurlingham are looking 

lovely, and everyone ought to take*his hat off to Arthur Duff for all the 
hard work he has putin. I do not suppose half of us realise what a lot it 
really means, and has meant, to get the new bits into order, or how much has 
actually been taken in. Another new convenience, for which the secretary of 


Hurlingham has been responsible, is the provision of two manéges for the use 
of members, a most excellent innovation which, 
appreciated, 


of course, will be greatly 
In India there were always the riding schools for this sort of 
thing, but here there have been too few of such 
conveniences. 
* * * 
iL a start has been possible on the 15th, the 
Social Clubs Tournament will be in full 
blast when these notes are published, and will 
go on all through the week. So far the follow- 
ing five clubs have entered: The Bath, Bucks, 
White’s, the Cavalry, and the Automobile—but 
at the time of writing I have got neither the 
teams nor the draw, because I don’t think either 
are yet ready. 
* * 8 
APE switch off to other matters of more general 
interest, nothing has yet been settled about 
the international code for everyone, and I do 
not suppose it will be just yet. I think it will 
be avery good thing if America gives in over 
the scoring, as I think our system is better and 
less complicated. 


* * * 


| do not propose to put my head into the lion’s 

mouth and enter into a wordy discussion as 
to which are the better rules, for there is a 
good deal to be said on both sides; but now 
that we have altered our penalty for a dangerous 
foul from a 50 yard to a 40 yard free hit, I think 
the two codes are more in line. The American 
scoring system, with its fractional points, is in 
my own humble opinion a nuisance ; and now 
that we have reformed our dangerous foul 


(Continued on p., xxii) 


Here is a chance for the lovers of good jewels to satisfy their longing without placing 
any undue strain upon their pockets. 

Kildédeh Jewels take their place side by side with genuine articles, and are always 
equally admired. The pearls are indistinguishable from real pearls, the brilliants 
as full of life as stones of the first water, and the coloured gems have deceived 


prominent experts. 


| Kilédeh Pearl 
Necklaces 


with Jewelled Clasp 
IGinches - £ 2.2.0 


B. 201. 
Kiladeh Pearl 


Sher £1.10. Gt GUMELIG Sther L116. Bisel b2 20. 


‘Kiltidleh Bioy Brooch 
Silver £110. Il, Gold ELILE. 


Kiladehs Rot . Sud. Earrings. 
wilh Gold screws or wires, ELI. Q, 


B.55! 
eee & werd &. 
‘With epee 
op wires. L110, 


Hildelen Pearl 
Farting. 

wilh Gold's SCHEWS 

or wires, L170. 


Sxact. Size f Tlasttaltion 


Every article is sold on our guarantee that money is returned in full in the event of 
any dissatisfaction expressed within seven days. 
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In Black Lace, 


BECOMING finished large Bow 


TI R E H at Bach. 
PICTU AT eet 


Why not enjoy “euphoria”? 
HARVEY NICHOLS & CO., Lid., Knighisbridge, London, S.W.1.. 


ET | There is a certain state of body and mind which 
a scientists call ewphoria, and which should be 


the normal -heritage of every man and woman. 
This state arises from a perfectly healthy functioning 


In the Merry Month of May es of the human body — known as “‘ eucrasy '’ — in which 

C 6 Kew? 1 Sat R every organ yields an intense sensation of happiness and 
Shine Your Shoes the Kiwi Way J oS well-being, so that it is really ‘a joy to be alive.’’ Why 
“Kiwi ”’—the Quality Boot Polish—preserves e not endeavour to attdin this enviable condition —or at 


the suppleness of the leather ander all Summer ; any rate, get as near to it as you can? 
condone: Sun, oe grit cannot crack or i ‘‘Surely,’’ writes Mr. Richard Le Gallienne, ‘' we 
iscolour footwear polished with “KIWI. should take an zsthetic pride in our own bodies — not 
A “little smear and a little rub” ED "oi to mope over their processes in a cowardly fear of disease, 
} give a lasting jet-Black shine. or to defilethem by over-indulgence ; but tostudy how we 
THE MOST ECONOMICAL BOOT POLISH. Rows } can keep the human machine most efficient in all its parts."' 
Sold everywhere.“ Kiwi" Polish—Black, Tan, and | i And this famous poet and man of letters ascribes his 
Patent Peathet atc PER, LARGE TIN, “Kiwi” i own radiant health chiefly to the use of Sanatogen, which 
Blood—9d. PER LARGE TIN. One Size only. he says, ‘‘I have taken regularly with results for which 

6é 299! : I shall be grateful all my life.’’ 


7 ‘Tt is not,’’ he writes, ‘'a get-well-quick remedy. It 

professes no dishonest possibilities with Nature. It does 

: not lift you up one moment, to leave you in the lurch the 

Tho Quality Boot Polisé ‘ next. But it does, in a perfectly safe and legitimate way, 


THE KIWI POLISH Co., Pty. Ltd accelerate Nature's own processes of recuperation; and I 
(IH DOR DORAL EARNER tat eaTia) ees e know of no aid comparable with it to help us in building up 


Church End, Finthley, London, N.3 that perfect work of art—a sound mind ina sound body.” 
(CSET eee] [ igi 
Get the Genuine Original 


DOLLOND AN ATO G F 


PRISMATIC 
THE GENUINE FOOD-TONIC 


BINOCULARS 

Go to your chemist xow, while the impulse is upon you, and 
.buy a tin of Sanatogen. It costs from 2/3 to 10/9 which works 
out at slightly under 24d, per dose — less than tea, coffee or 
alcohol. ‘And you can take it with the absolute assurance that 
it will—in the words of a distinguished London physician — 
‘*tone up your cells in a way that nothing can surpass, and 
build these up into a permanent and solid fabric of health.’’ 


GENATOSAN, LIMITED 


As supplied to the 
ADMIRALTY. 


These famous BINOCU- 
LARS are made through- 
out at the DOLLOND 
OPTICAL WORKS, 
MAIDENHEAD. The selec- 
tion offered. is unrivalled 
and the prices are very 
much lower than those 
of inferior Continental 


glasses. 
If your, local opticiat, does (British Purchasers of the Sanatogen Co,) 
H : : not stack them write at once . " 
No. 651.—Tourist X 8 £12:12:0 Sa aiicatvated! catalogea) and (Chairman: The Viscountess Rhondda) 


particulars of free trial offer. 12, Chenies St., London, W.C.1. 
DOLLOND ‘isc 
1750 

Registered Offices: 
44, KIRBY STREET, 
HATTON GARDEN, E.C.1 


No. 660.—Naturalist x 6 £14:14:0 


These glasses are fitted with simultaneous rack- 
focussing, and the prices include best saddle- 
made leather cases. 
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POLO 


penalty I think it would be quite easy to get the 
Americans to come in on the other points. However, 
with General John Vaughan (late 10th R.H.) on to 
this job, I am quite content to believe that it will be 
satisfactorily fixed up, for in my idea he has forgotten 
more than most of usever knew. General Vaughan, 
as no doubt other sun-dried “ Hindoos” will recall, 
was at one time a particularly brilliant unit of one 
of the best teams the 10th Hussars ever produced. 
When I was in India the 10th rode rings round 
everyone, and well deserved to; and at that time 
the next best team was an infantry one, that fine 
2nd Rifle Brigade combination who had the rottenest 
of luck not to out the “ hoss-sodgers” in the Indian 
Inter-Regimental of 1911. Of the R.B. team, alas! 
only two are left—Archie Tod, the back, now in 
Quetta, and “ Admiral” Railston. Dear little “‘ Spar- 
row ” Scott diedina hospital in France, and deprived 
the writer of one of his best friends in the world, 
and poor old “ Jacko” Harrison was killed—multis 
tlle bonis flebilis causa occidit.. But one hardly 
dares to look back, for if one did one would hardly 
have the heart to write at all. A good half of the 
very intimate pals one had six years ago have gone— 
and amongst them in this connection poor ‘ Pick ’’ 
Annesley of the 10th, one of the very best of fellows 
and a really brilliant No. 1. It is a melancholy coin- 
cidence that both the No. 1’s in that great match at 
Meerut in 1911—‘‘ Pick’’ Annesley and “ Jacko’’ 
Harrison—have gone, and of the R.B. team ‘‘Spar- 
row’’ also. Billie Palmes of the 10th, when last I 
saw him, was so badly wounded that it made one 
doubt whether he would ever play again. 


* * * 


W hat a fine team that 10th team was: “ Pick,” 

No. 1, “The Gibblet,” No. 2, Billie Palmes 
No. 3, and “ Pedlar, ” back, but they very nearly went 
under to the R.B., for if one of the latter’s shots 
had not hit the goal- -post, there would have been no 
extra time played. I don’t think I have ever watched 
a better fight. 


THe KNITTED 2905 STA 


ecourt t 


Th: Viscount 


LADY POWERSCOURT AND MRS. 
MULHOLLAND 


Lady Powerscourt using her persuasive powers to 
dispose of a jumper—“‘ It’s hand-made and worth 
twice the money, y’know’’—at the féte which 
was held in Lord Iveagh’s grounds at Dublin last 
week in aid of the National Children’s Hospital 
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NOTES—continued. 


V hen a fossil starts being reminiscent he is very 

often a bore; but if I am, I hope you will 
bear with me, for I believe that polo history is 
always rather interesting to those whose heart is 
really in the game, just as a yarn about a blazing 
good run with hounds almost makes you feel as if 
you could hear the top-binders crash. The only 
two infantry regiments that have ever won the Inter- 
Regimental in India have been that priceless team 
the Durhams had in 1896-97-98, and the 3rd R.B., 
who won in 1900. No infantry regiment has ever 
won the Inter-Regimental at home. I expect some 
of the Durhams besides General Sir H. B. de Lisle 
(who, after S.A., went to the Royals) still survive. 
The other units of that fine combination were Mr. 
W. J. Ainsworth, Captain H. B. Wilkinson, and 
Captain C. C. Luard, 
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CAREERS I DID NOT CHOOSE 


—cont. 


telegraph wire by his collar stud, while detectives 
open up a barrage on him and firemen squirt him 
with hose-pipes containing real water. -As this scene 
would probably take place in America, the reality of 
the water need hardly be questioned. I think, there- 
fore, that on the whole I am content to confine my 
activities in the film world to escorting my nephews 
and nieces, as seldom as possible, to worship at the 
shrine of Charlie Chaplin. I might possibly go 
further than this and appear, quite by accident, as 
one of a stray crowd of onlookers at a road-repairing 
scene in the Strand in August, which was to form 
part of a “‘ topical budget ” that “ featured ” in addi- 
(1). the Lord Mayor presenting the prizes at 
the police sports at Putney ; (2) the Countess of 
Flotsam and Jetsam, opening her hat-shop in Bond 
Street; (3) how Bibles are printed at Eyre and 
Spottiswoode’s ; and (4) the horses in the 3.30 race 
at Lewes, travelling at an apparent speed of 375 miles 
an hour. 
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Britains Leaders in 


the Tyre World 


British Tyres are 
best and these 
are two of the 
Best British 
Tyres. Their 
outstanding 
features are: 


Maximum Mileage 
Maximum Comfort 
Minimum Trouble 


The walls and treads 
are made to stand 
any strain and any 
speed. They em- 
body the utmost pre- 
vention of side-slip 
possible in rubber 
tread tyres. They 
are the tyres for all- 
round service. 
Note the names and 
patterns. 


WOOD-MILNE SPENCER MOULTON 
GRUVRIB THREE RIBBED 


G. MOULTON & CO., 
WIGMORE STREET, W.1. 


‘*Spenmoul Wesdo London"? & ‘‘ Wudmiln Wesdo London. He? 


WOOD-MILNE LTD. & SPENCER 
42-46, 


Telegrams : 


Telephone : 6610 Mayfair. 


WORKS: BRADFORD-ON-AVON AND LEYLAND, LANCS. 
SPECIAL NOTE: Slightly inlicte your tubes pbelee fitting and prevent the 


ear of nippin. 
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typical example. 
metal 


brocade, cut 


with chiffon. 


gold. 


shades. 
colours. 98/6 


Silk 


Fancy Brocaded 


Wigmore Street. 


xxii 


YOUNG LADIES’ 
TEA FROCKS. 


We have now in stock a won- 
derful assortment of dainty 
and exclusive Tea Frocks, both 
for young ladies and matrons. 
The garment sketched is a 


YOUNG LADIES’ TEA FROCK 
in rich quality silk and gold or silver 


straight lines, slightly pleated. on 
hips, finished with belt of fancy silk 
ribbon to tone, lined throughout 
In rust and silver, 
cerise and silver, nigger and silver, 
turquoise and silver, rust and gold, 
cerise and gold, black and gold, 
turquoise and gold, and white and 


Price 84 Gns, 


Tea Coat, as sketch, an exact copy 
of an exclusive French model, in 
good quality silk ninon, 
with artificial roses in contrasting 
In black and various light 


trimmed 


Catalogue Post Free, 


Mule (as 
sketch) in a variety of designs and 
, beautiful colours. Price32/6 perpair 


Also in richer quality brocades, 37/6. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


ia DOOY. 


(Cavendish Square) London. W. 1 
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THE NEW 


AUTOMATIC RAZOR 
THE GREAT TIME SAVER 


Just press the Knob! 
@ 
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HE world-wide reputation 

of the Chappell, as the stan- 

dard by which all other 
Pianos are judged, has been 
achieved wholly by a craftsman- 
ship of the highest order. The 
artistic perfection and harmo- 
nious relationship of each part to 
the completed instrument is the 
result of hereditary skill and 
of conscientious workmanship a 
handed down from father to 4 Qs 
son in the Chappell Factories. iw B\\\ 
The result is evidenced in the 
superb tone, volume, equality 
of scaling and perfect harmony 
which have earned universal 
tribute from the musical world. 


Spare Blades 
3/= pkt. 


The new 1920 blade 
is the finest made. 


THE 
CHAPPELL PIANO 
CO. LTD. 


London Showrooms: 


50, NEW BOND ST., 


I , 
LONDON, W. 1 i A 
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MILKMAID 


CAFE AU LAIT 


Leaves no ‘‘ Grounds"’ for Complaint. 


FEATHERS 
CLEANED and 
DYED 


, EASTMAN'’S perfect pro- 
cess of Feather-cleaning, 
= Dyeing and Curling, car- 
x} ried out by expert feather 
hands of wide experience, 
is guaranteed to give 
ladies the utmost’ satis- 
faction. 

OSTRICH FEATHERS, TIPS, BOAS, STOLES, AIGRETTES, OSPREYS, 


&c., carefully restored and renovated to look like new. Re-tinting and dyeing 
to fashionable shades to meet customers’ requirements. 
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Because of its delicious flavour, its 
great handiness, and its true economy, 
Milkmaid Café au Lait is becoming 
more popular every day. It is much 
nicer than ordinary coffee, and the 
prudent housewife appreciates it 
because it requires neither milk nor 
sugar, both of which are already 
skilfully blended with the choicest 


pure coffee in correct proportion. 
f 


Enquire at any Eastman Branch for terms, or write to Head Office. 


EASTMAN & SON (@yee,,273), LTD., 


The London Cleaners and Dyers, 
ACTON VALE, LONDON, W.3 


Packed by WNestlé's 


and sold everywhere. 


Cash Price, 114d. and 1/10 per tin. ‘ 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


The Yankee Cars. 
THINK that most of the English motor-car manufacturers laboured under 
| the delusion that the tax imposed upon cars emanating from the land of 
Stars and Stripes would have the effect of checking the influx, but this has 
by no means been the case and they are still coming, and naturally enough 
to the disgust of the English makers. They have the remedy in their own 
hands, yet there are only three or four firms that are turning out cars in 
any number, Small wonder then that the American car is becoming a familiar 
sight on these roads, and among these is one worthy of note, and that is the 
Apperson Eight, which, for beauty of design, comfort, mechanical efficiency, 
and wonderful economy in running costs 
is deserving of the popularity it has gained 
for itself in this country. The entire 
efforts of the makers have been directed 
towards making the 1920 model Apperson 
Eight the eight ‘with eighty less parts,”’ 
as mechanically perfect as is possible, so 
that it is impossible for them to indicate 
any point in which it can be improved. In 
all ways it is a car that will appeal to 
the owner-driver desirous of possessing a 
powerful high-class car. I understand 
from Messrs. Melchior, Armstrong and 
Desson (London), Ltd., of 14, Great Marl- 
borough Street, London, W.1, who sponsor 
this car, that they have been able to secure 
delivery of a considerable number of 
these cars, and orders can be executed 
immediately. 


* * * 


Flying News. 
if understand that the recommendations of 
Sir Richard Glazebrook’s committee have been accepted by the Govern- 
ment, and a strong aeronautical research committee has been constituted. Sir 
Basil Zaharoff, G.B.E., professor and director of aviation in the Imperial 
College of Science and Technology, will preside. The Air Ministry will have 
four members on the committee, and other interests will be represented. 
Scientific members are: Professor Horace Lamb, Professor W. E. Dalby, 
Professor B. M. Jones, Mr. G.I. Taylor, Mr. H. G. Tizard, Mr. J. L. Nayler 
(secretary), Mr. J. G. Gibson (assistant secretary). 


APPERSON 8-20 SPORTSTER FOR FOUR 


Pyrene Saves tne Situation. : 

V hilst climbing the Sussex Downs on Sunday afternoon (May 2) a private 
car suddenly burst into flames. Fortunately the owner had a Pyrene on 

board, and with this his little son was able to extinguish the blaze whilst the 

father controlled the brakes. But for this extinguisher the car would certainly 

have been destroyed. 


PETROL WAPOUR — continued. 


awfully nice railway close at hand, but the only road that is any good to the 
Slough show is that which is yclept Bath, 
and is at the present time being hammered 
to pieces by dud W.D. lorries just about as 
quickly as it can be repatched. So what it 
will be like when efficient private enter- 
prise takes over and starts working for 
dividends I really can’t imagine. As it is, 
unless one comes into town very early and 
goes out very late, one has a job to 
average anything like the legal limit to 
and from Maidenhead, and the same sort 
of congestion is taking place on other 
roads, too. I yield to none in my advgcacy 
of mechanical transport in all its forms, 
tanks included, but it’s no use denying 
that it’s the lorry that does the mischief. 
Tt isn’t so much that it is slow, but that 
it is completely opaque, and so noisy that 
its driver can’t, or won't, hear the frenzied 
signals of people coming on behind. And 
as a hugger of the crown of the road it 
has no equal. Also, thanks to military 
training, it is distinctly gregarious, and goes 
about in ‘“‘convoys” whenever it gets the chance. Funny, isn’t it, that motor 
vehicles should actually: slow down the pace of traffic—but it’s true, ne’ theless. 


\ \ Je very much regret that in part of our issue of April 28, the titles under 

the photographs of Miss Marjorie Hetherington and Mrs. Lloyd- 
Graeme were inadvertently transposed, and we tender our apologies to all 
concerned. 


Some Cars have exceptional Durability, therefore they are 
Heavy, Sluggish, and Uneconomical to operate. 


Some Cars have exceptional Performance, but are short 
lived and constantly require attention. 


There is, however, the Chandler Light Six, combining an 
Adequate Life with more than Ordinary Performance, 


and Satisfying E.conomy. 


A Truly Balanced Car priced at £850, and available 


for immediate delivery. 


Distributors for South of England : 


LEVERETT, THORP & KEARTON, LTD. 
122, New Bond Street, W.1. 


Sole Concessionnaires for the United Kingdom : 


H. G. BURFORD & CO., LTD., 
16, Regent Street, London, W. 


